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medical officer. 
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preciated. 
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modern painters in the world. His art 
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Murray FRAnxK is acting National Direc- 
tor of Information of the B’nai B'rith 
and Washington Correspondent of the 
CHICAGO JEWISH FORUM. 


Eumer Gertz is a lawyer, author, and a 
frequent contributor to many publica- 
tions on civic rights and communal re- 
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Cart Graso, Professor of English, Uni- 
versity of Chicago, is the author of The 
Black Butterfly, a book of poems, and 
The Magic Plant, a major work on Shel- 
ley. 


Srmwney J. Jacoss was ordained a Rabbi 
at the Jewish Institute of Religion and 
is now with the College of Jewish Stud- 
ies as Director of Activities. 


SAMUEL LAWRENCE is the pseudonym of a 
free lance journalist and a former con- 
tributor to this magazine. 


Oscar Leonarp is the author of the pop- 
ular Americans All, and One House 
Contains Us, a novel of European life 
between wars. He is also a frequent lec- 
turer on Jewish subjects. 


M. F. Asutgy Monracu, a frequent con- 
tributor to the CHICAGO JEWISH 
FORUM, is Professor of Anthropology 


at Hahnemann College in Philadelphia, 
and the author of Man’s Most Danger- 
ous Myth: The Fallacy of Race. 


Peter Pouuack is Public Relations Coun- 
sel for the Art Institute of Chicago. 


Georce F. Rouruicu, formerly with 
Brookings Institute and Sweet Briar 
College, and a frequent contributor to 
the CHICAGO JEWISH FORUM, is 
now with our State Department. 


Erram M. Rosenzwetic is Executive Di- 


rector of the Akron Jewish Community 
Council. 


Morris U. Scuapres, a member of the 
Board of Directors of the School of 
Jewish Studies in New York, was for- 
merly, a member of the Department of 
English at the College of the City of 
New York. He expects to publish soon, 
A Documentary History of the Jews in 
the United States. 


Eva SIKELIANOS is the President of the 
Greek-American Council in New York. 

MarsHALL SKuaRE is Director of Educa- 
cational Activities at Chicago’s Temple 
Emanuel, and is a graduate of North- 
western and Chicago Universities, and 
the College of Jewish Studies. He is 
interested in sociological problems. 


Lee SmirTH is the pseudonym of a life 
student of the Southern scene and an 
active social worker in the State of Mis- 
sissippi. 

EpWArpD WAHL, with the PAC in New Jer- 
sey, is now at work on a labor novel. 


ALFRED WERNER is Associate Editor of the 
CHICAGO JEWISH FORUM. 


Brom WesER, a former contributor to the 
CHICAGO JEWISH FORUM, is As- 
sistant Editor of Twice a Year. 


Haroip ZyskKInp began as a private in the 
United States Army, Pacific Theatre of 
War, and finished as a Major. He has 
contributed to several magazines and 


is now a student at the University of 
Chicago. 








Our will Yh, 


ber the Civil War in Spain? Certainly 

we all know its long and bloody after- 
math. If the American people knew that 
today the tragedy of Spain is being re- 
peated, our President and our Congress 
would have no rest. It is happening again 
—in China. Only now it is a thousand 
times bigger and the consequences are 
bloodier and will persist longer. Instead of 
German and Italian intervention, it is 
American guns and bombs that are today 
trying to crush the democracy that is 
struggling to emerge from the feudal fas- 
cism of the world’s oldest civilization. 

Ironically, American bullets are today 
killing people for whom there has always 
been in the hearts of Americans a warm 
affection. To those who, like myself, have 
had the good fortune to have been in 
China and have come to love the Chinese 
people, what is happening there today is a 
personal tragedy. When I arrived in 
Chungking in July, 1945, it seemed to me 
that Americans were the most popular 
foreigners in China. It was always a pleas- 
ure and a thrill for me to drive down any 
road and be greeted by literally thousands 
of cheers and upturned thumbs. When I 
was leaving Shanghai in July, 1946, I met 
some Americans who had removed the 
American identification on their clothes 
so that they might pass for nationals of 
another country. 

What is the issue in China? Is it a fight 
for power between two political parties? 
It it a fight to keep the Russians from tak- 
ing over China? Is it Communism? It is 
none of these. Only by understanding the 
real issue in China can Americans under- 
stand what is going on there and the role 
that U. S. policy is playing. The issue is 
simply this: China is still in a state of 
feudalism. Backward and illiterate, 
China’s millions, eighty-five per cent of 
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whom are peasants, live in a state of semi- 
starvation. They are oppressed by the 
large landlords, by corrupt officials, by a 
predatory military organization. Half of 
their newborn babies die. Preventable 
diseases kill most of the people. They 
work like beasts of burden. One look at 
China and any sensitive visitor sees how 
the country cries out for agrarian reform, 
political democracy, and industrialization. 
These are the central issues of China. The 
Chinese people want a type of society that 
we achieved in 1776. 

In 1911, a first step was taken—the 
Manchu emperor system was overthrown 
and a republic established. In the early 
years following this, the Kuomintang 
Party, led by Dr. Sun Yat Sen, united the 
people on the platform of giving them a 
new China. The Communists and other 
groups backed the Kuomintang in this 
great movement. 

With the death of Dr. Sun, Chiang Kai- 
Chek was placed in power on his pledge 
to continue Dr. Sun’s program for the 
three people’s principles: Nationalism, 
the People’s Rights, and People’s Liveli- 
hood. All of the parties backed Chiang in 
this. However, through the years—and it 
is now more than twenty—Chiang’s 
promises were, and are, unfulfilled. He 
has continued to make high-sounding 
speeches, but the oppression and starva- 
tion go on. 

What is the picture in Nationalist China 
today? At least ninety-nine per cent of 
the American Army men who served in 
the China theater left disgusted with their 
experience. They had been led to believe 
that the Chinese were a democratic peo- 
ple valiantly resisting the enemy. They 
saw just the opposite. They saw little or 
no fighting. They saw brutality instead of 
democracy. They saw corruption in high 
places. I have talked with dozens of men 
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of the Army, Navy, and Marines, and it is 
a cynical fact that every American mili- 
tary officer or enlisted sailor just out of 
boot camp will tell you that the Central 
Government is corrupt and undemocratic, 
yet that is the government these soldiers 
and sailors are helping today. 

The best illustrations of corruption can 
be observed in the Central Government’s 
handling of UNRRA supplies. All 
UNRRA supplies are turned over to the 
Central Government agency, the Chinese 
National Relief and Rehabilitation Ad- 
ministration (CNRRA). These supplies 
have been mishandled in every possible 
way. While people in Hunan Province 
were starving, rice grown in the same 
province was going to Canton where the 
black market brought higher prices and 
-UNRRA sent American flour into the 
province to relieve the suffering. Until a 
few months ago UNRRA flour was being 
put on the market in Shanghai and other 
large cities without controls so that 
wealthy speculators were able to corner 
the supply and re-sell the products on the 
black market at high prices. It is an open 
secret that these operations were con- 
ducted in complicity with T. V. Soong, 
head of the Executive Yuan which con- 
trols the operations of CNRRA. 

I have seen in Tsingtao, Kuomintang 
soldiers and police push civilians aside 
and receive American flour and American 
used clothes brought over by UNRRA. I 
saw thousands of tons of UNRRA food, 
clothing, and medical supplies accumulat- 
ing for months on the docks and ware- 
houses of Shanghai and Tsingtao, much 
of it spoiling and being pilfered, deliber- 
ately not distributed so it would serve as 
an economic reserve for the Kuomintang 
in their war of annihilation against the 
Communists. Shortly before I left China, 
I personally inspected the warehouses in 
Tsingtao where for more than six months 
thousands of tons of UNRRA supplies had 
been accumulating, and found thirty per 
cent of the precious powdered and evap- 
orated American milk spoiled. The Chin- 
ese Government has given the excuse for 
this accumulation of supplies that their 
roads and vehicles are inadequate for the 
job. I can say with certainty that this was 
not true in Shantung Province where 
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UNRRA trucks stood idle while food 
spoiled in the warehouses. 

Although UNRRA’s policy is to give 
relief without discrimination and the Cen- 
tral Government has publicly agreed to 
follow this principle in China, in reality 
the Kuomintang has used every method 
including military force to prevent food 
and other supplies from going to the one- 
hundred-fifty million people in the com- 
munist led areas. I was prevented at the 
point of American guns in the hands of 
Kuomintang soldiers from bringing des- 
perately needed medical supplies to thirty 
million people of Shantung Province be- 
cause they happened to be living in ter- 
ritory under a Communist-led govern- 
ment. 

The statistical record tells the story of 
UNRRA operations in China: as of July 1, 
1946, after about one year of operation, 
only 2.7 per cent of UNRRA supplies has 
gone to Communist areas even though 
they comprise forty-eight per cent of the 
people entitled to aid. And in Shantung 
Province where ninety-one per cent of 
the province is Communist, 97.4 per cent 
of all supplies went to the nine per cent 
Kuomintang fraction. 

As a result of some of these scandals, 
UNRRA fired its two top China office ex- 
ecutives last Spring, and appointed J. 
Franklin Ray, as acting director. Ray 
dealt forthrightly with the Central Gov- 
ernment and called the government on 
its violations of the basic agreement. This 
was too much for Chiang Kai-Shek, for 
within a few months of Ray’s appoint- 
ment, the government declared him “per- 
sona non grata” and asked Washington for 
his removal, in much the same way that 
it had dealt with General Stillwell. 


When this action of Chiang’s became 
known, the China UNRRA staff, in July, 
wrote a letter to La Guardia backing Ray 
and condemning the Central Government. 
Because this letter was so poorly publi- 
cized in the United States, it is well to 
quote a few informative passages: 


We, the staff officers and employees of UNRRA 
in China, feel the time has come to bring to 
your attention our views concerning the state 
of relief operations in China as they are being 
administered by the Government of China. It 
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is our considered judgment that UNRRA sup- 
plies and services are being improperly handled, 
the purposes for which those supplies and serv- 
ices were contributed are being disregarded, 
and little if any effort is being directed to re- 
vise operations in line with the requirements of 
the UNRRA Council Resolutions. The result is 
accumulation of valuable supplies, wasting, de- 
teriorating, and being pilfered—supplies hard 
gotten by supplying Member Nations—while 
the starving continue to starve and the needy 
remain without. 


You will understand that these are not the 
views of a few malcontents seeking to direct 
the hand of the Administration. On the contrary, 
we are the eyes, the ears, the hands and feet of 
the Administration. We fully believe in UNRRA; 
we hold high its policies and purposes. We have 
come from many places in the world to try to 
do a share in making UNRRA’s goal a reality. 
Moreover we are fully in accord with your ef- 
forts and those of the Acting Director of the 
China Office and his staff to correct the short- 
comings of Chinas relief and rehabilitation work. 


The letter then enumerates the Gov- 
ernment’s specific violations and states: 

In summarizing our views, we have not been 
unmindful of the physical difficulties and the 
moral disruption brought about by the war. We 
have deep and abiding sympathy for the suffer- 
ing people of China. But these conditions re- 
quire great moral efforts and sacrifices on the 
part of the Goverment to overcome the prob- 
lems. Those efforts and sacrifices are not evi- 
dent. 


A few days after this letter was cabled 
to La Guardia, he announced the temp- 
orary suspension of further relief ship- 
ments to China. 


Few Americans know about conscrip- 
tion of soldiers for Chiang’s army. This is 
how it works: each county magistrate is 
given a quota of men to bring in. He sends 
out his gendarmarie to the homes of the 
peasants. Those that have sufficient 
money to pay the “squeeze” are exemp- 
ted. Those that do not are taken at the 
point of a gun. The peasants’ sons are 
roped together and then marched long 
distances, sometimes hundreds of miles, 
to the place of induction, so they will not 
be tempted to desert. I have seen them 
on the roads of China thus tied together, 
marching, many of them barefoot. Those 
that survive the march—and many die 
along the roads of tuberculosis, malnu- 
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trition and other ailments—are then 
enlisted men who will never be able to 
rise into the officer class which comes 
from a higher social caste. The life of the 
enlisted man is one of semi-starvation, 
lack of medical care, and brutal treat- 
ment by his officers. 


The Chinese who speak out against 
the government’s abuses are subject to 
terror, beatings, and assassination. My 
Chinese colleague in the CNRRA relief 
program, one of China’s foremost public 
health physicians, has served in the pub- 
lic health services of the Central Gov- 
ernment for many years. As regional 
medical officer for CNRRA, he tried to 
follow honestly the principle of non-dis- 
crimination in distribution of supplies. 
Because of his honesty, he was black- 
listed by the Kuomintang as a Com- 
munist, threated, hounded, and finally 
forced to resign. 


In the recent past, four of China’s emi- 
nent scholars and teachers — all mem- 
bers of .the Democratic League—were 
assassinated by Chiang’s Gestapo be- 
cause they spoke out for an end to the 
civil war. 

The cities of northeast China have 
large German populations. During the 
Japanese occupation, the Nazis actively 
collaborated with the enemy. In my own 
headquarters city of Tsingtao, they had 
a storm-trooper organization which 
worked intimately with the japs and the 
fascist elements of the large White Rus- 
sian community. When, last June, the 
repatriation ship came to Tsingtao to take 
these Nazis back to Germany, it was dis- 
covered that the Nazi leaders were not be- 
ing put aboard. Instead, a number of in- 
nocuous and elderly Germans returned to 
their Fatherland, leaving in Tsingtao, 
Herr Ohlwein, Miller, Dr. Schmidt and 
other top leaders. It was generally known 
about town that they had paid hand- 
some bribes to the Chinese officials. The 
same thing happened in Shanghai, Tient- 
sin, and other cities. 

On the other hand, one of UNRRA’S 
toughest problems was combatting the 
Kuomintang Government’s insistence on 
classifying the German and Austrian 
Jewish refugees (of whom there are 
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15,000 in Shanghai alone), as “enemy 
aliens” and attempting to deport them 
to Germany. The homes of several of 
these Jews whom I knew in 'I'singtao 
were raided in the early morning hours 
by the Kuomintang police who pushed 
them around, demanded passports, and 
generally harassed them. I was subjected 
to an anti-semitic attack in the Tsingtao 
People’s Herald, published by Mr. Ka 
Tan, the head of the Kuomintang party 
in this area. And anti-semitism among 
the Chinese is going pretty far, for the 
Chinese people as a whole are among 
the world’s most tolerant in matters of 
race and religion. 

Most Americans are not aware of the 
fact that Chiang’s government is a de 
facto government which has never been 
elected. There has never been a democrat- 
ic election for governmental officials 
anywhere in Kuomintang China. 

Even Time Magazine, on June 10, fin- 
ally admitted the bankruptcy of the Cen- 
tral Government in these words: “The 
most important truth about China is 
that hardly anybody in China seems to 
retain any faith in the ability of the pres- 
ent Government to run the nation wisely, 
. well, or honestly. . .” 


THe CoMMUNISTS 


What about the Communists? Who 
are they and what do they want? I made 
four trips into the Communist areas of 
Shantung Province. Each time it was 
necessary to get special clearance from 
the Kuomintang to get across their 
blockade and it was not easy. In the areas 
I entered I talked with high military and 
civilian officials as well as dozens of pea- 
sants and enlisted soldiers. Everywhere 
I saw a new China. The peasants and 
soldiers worked together mn a triendly 
way. Although the Communists had only 
seven graduate doctors for the entire 
new 4th army in south Shantung, and 
these were the only physicians in an 
area of about 15 million people, they gave 
their services to as many civilians as 
they could reach. Mobile medical teams 
consisting of partly trained doctors tra- 
velled on bicycles and donkeys to the 
villages to give simple medical care. Co- 
operative stores sell commodities at low 
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prices to the peasants. There seems to 
be no black market. Prices everywhere 
are lower. The best evidence of this was 
that fact that our Chinese drivers whom 
we brought with us from the Nationalist 
areas would buy pigs and other foods 
in the Communist areas to take home 
with them. 

The small amounts of UNRRA goods 
that were distributed in the Communist 
areas were handled by their officials with 
impeccable honesty. In my eight months 
experience in the province, there was 
not one proved complaint of improper 
handling of relief goods in these areas. 

I attended plays given by villagers and 
8th Route Army soldiers. The entire vil- 
lage would turn out to take part in the 
festivities, which included _ singing, 
speech-making on the part of not merely 
one individual or group, but it seemed 
of the entire community, and even the 
guests were called upon to speak and 
to sing American songs. 

I talked with peasants who told me 
how the rents and taxes on their land 
had been reduced so that now they lived 
better. I talked with landlords who 
boasted of how the Communists had 
helped them increase production on their 
land through such community projects 
as the labor brigades in which groups 
of farmers help each other. I talked with 
a French Catholic missionary who had 
lived in the Communist areas for five 
years. He said he lived on the rental in- 
come from the Church’s land. The Com- 
munists do not confiscate or collectivise 
the land. They are simply introducing 
reforms to which the Kuomintang sub- 
scribed years ago but never put into 
effect in its own areas. 

Unlike the Kuomintang areas, the 
schools in the Communist regions are 
free and most of the children attend. 
Great emphasis is put on education and 
the program to abolish illiteracy. In a 
little schoolroom I picked up a poster 
drawn by a 6th grade child showing a 
little girl leading her mother by the hand 
to the schoolhouse. It was captioned, 
“Little Ying takes her mother to the 
winter school.” This epitomizes the ed- 
ucational program aimed at both adults 
and children. 
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I attended meetings in which peasants, 
both men and women, got up and talked 
to the officials, stating their needs and 
complaints, a phenomenon which, ac- 
cording to my nationalistic Chinese in- 
terpreter, was unprecedented in China. 
I met village and hsien (county) officials 
who told me they were elected by the 
people, according to the “three-thirds 
principle.” This is a regulation by which 
not more than one-third of the elected 
officials of any body may be Communist 
Party members, the other two-thirds be- 
ing reserved for independents and other 
parties. I met Kuomintang Party mem- 
bers in the Communist areas who told 
me that Chiang Kai-Chek had deserted 
the true principles of the Kuomintang 
Party. 

One of my most impressive experi- 
ences occurred during my first visit to the 
Communist areas in the Shantung penin- 
sula near Chefoo. Here I was taken to 
an area that our guide described as the 
“old territory.” That is, it was a region 
that the Communists had maintained 
free of the Japanese behind the enemy 
lines. It was one of the many Communist 
anti-Japanese bases behind the Jap lines. 
These areas were under Communist lead- 
ership for several years. As we entered 
one of the villages, our guide said to me 
in English, “There is no stealing here.” 
To those who have been to China in re- 
cent years, this is quite a startling state- 
ment, for in the cities of Nationalist 
China, one dare not leave any property 
not firmly anchored to the ground. Our 
troops knew this well. While I cannot 
prove that our guide’s statement was 
correct, it struck me forcibly, for it was 
entirely unsolicited and unnecessary, in- 
asmuch as no one would condemn any 
society simply because there was a little 
“stealing” now and then. The fact that 
a minor Communist official in a poverty- 
stricken, misery-torn land could envision 
a society in our lifetime in which corrup- 
tion was eliminated—this gives us new 
faith in the future of the human race. 

I never saw any evidence of Russian 
arms, personnel, or propaganda among 
the Chinese Communists. Their weap- 
ons are almost entirely small arms, rifles 
which they have captured from the Japs 
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or have made themselves, and the ubi- 
quitous home-made hand-grenade. They 
have no air force, no warships. As an 
American, I was constantly being em- 
barrassed by questions from officials 
and peasants—“Why are the American 
planes flying over us?” “Why is the 
United States helping the Kuomintang?” 
They told me of villages being bombed 
and strafed by American planes flown 
by Chiang’s flyers. Later I saw one of 
these places. 

Allied to the Communists are the great 
masses of North China peasantry and 
most of the students, teachers, intellec- 
tuals, and middle classes, many of whom 
are members of the third party, the 
Democratic League. The Communists and 
their allies do not advocate Socialism 
or Communism. They are fighting for a 
constitutional democracy based on agrar- 
ian reform and a program for indus- 
trialization of the country. The party 
leaders, who are real Communists, say 
that it will be many years before their 
country is ready for socialism. They 
contend that, first, China must become 
democratized and industrialized. They 
told me they welcome U. S. industrialists 
and business men to come to their areas 
and build factories and trade. 


Tue AMERICAN ROLE 


What is the American role? Since V-J 
day, more than 50 American boys have 
been killed in China, mostly while carry- 
ing out missions directly or indirectly 
for Chiang’s government. Ironically, only 
recently, an American member of a 
truce team was wounded when the team’s 
vehicle was strafed by an American 
plane flown by a Kuomintang flyer. 
Since V-J day we have poured more 
lend-lease into China than before V-J 
day. 

I saw American ships bring thousands 
of Nationalist troops into North China 
areas where the Communists had already 
established Chinese sovereignty. These 
troops, completely equipped with U. S. 
material down to the pink pants of their 
officers, then went out to the front to bat- 
tle the Communists. In this act alone, the 
U. S. was directly responsible for starting 
civil war in many areas. 
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When, last November and December, 
General Wedemeyer was telling the 
American people that our troops must re- 
main in China to disarm and repatriate 
the Japanese, I saw thousands of Japs 
under arms being used to fight the Com- 
munists. I saw American LST ships 
manned by Chinese, fire on innocent fish- 
ing boats in Tsingtao harbor and the next 
day we read in the local Nationalist press 
of the “heroism” of the Chinese Navy in 
repulsing a Communist junk armada try- 
ing to make an amphibious attack on 
Tsingtao! At this moment in Tsingtao, the 
U. S. 7th Fleet is training the Kuomin- 
tang Navy and handing over to them 
American ships which last June bom- 
barded the ports of Chefoo and Weihai- 
wei in Shantung province. 

I brought back a young Marine pilot 
whose plane crashed over the Communist 
areas of Shantung. After spending three 
weeks with the Communist peasants he 
was so impressed by their honesty and 
kindliness that he told me “we are back- 
ing the wrong side.” This is the opinion of 
every foreigner I have met who has seen 
both parts of China. 

Why has General Marshall’s mission 
failed? The answer is all too clear. While 
the General has been busy carrying mes- 
sages back and forth from Chiang’s palace 
in Kuling, our government has been giv- 
ing ships, planes, guns, and credit to 
Chiang’s one party dictatorship. 

It is now many months since the Japa- 
nese were repatriated. Why are our troops 
and Navy still there? I asked this question 
of many Marines and Navy men. Most of 
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them don’t know and they would like to 
be home. However, a few of them ven- 
tured the opinion, “Well, I guess we have 
to be here to keep the Russians out.” The 
fact is, the Russians have been out since 
last Spring, but American troops are still 
there. 

Several months ago, I received a letter 
from a prominent Chinese woman who 
writes: 

I myself as well as many others cannot recon- 
cile the principles of policy stated by President 
Truman in his declaration of December 15, 
1945 . with tghe most disheartening fact 
that the American planes and Marine ships are 
daily transporting an enormous number of Kuo- 
mintang troops to Manchuria, all equipped with 
U. S. arms and ammunition and mostly trained 
by U. S. military experts and far exceeding the 
limit fixed by the Army reorganization program, 
leading to no result other than large scale civil 
war in Chinese soil with the danger of inflaming 
a third world war An American policy such as 
this is rather confusing, contradictory and short- 
sighted, for every forward looking person can 
see that only a peaceful, democratically united 
China, working in harmony with other peace 
loving nations can best serve the interests of the 
United States, i. e., to secure for the U. S. the 
biggest post-war market for American industrial 
output and to preserve peace with a friendly 
and progressive China as a genuine stabilizing 
foce in the Far East. 

Everywhere I went in the Communist 
areas I saw propaganda posters calling 
for everything from peace and unity to 
improved sanitation. The one that im- 
pressed me most said in English and 
Chinese, “Peace and Democracy Make 
the World Safe.” Should we let our Con- 
gressmen know about this? 
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Subway to 125th street, then walk to 

the corner of 128th street and Lenox 
Avenue, you will come to a dingy three- 
story red brick building, every window 
of which displays the Star of David. Some 
of these stars have an eye in the center 
with the inscription underneath: “Royal 
Order of Ethiopian Jews.” Around that 
house, in the heart of Harlem, live Sol- 
omon’s Black Children, generally called 
Black Jews. 

Black Jews? Did you ever hear of such 
people? 

There are possibly as many as 125,000 
Black Jews in the United States. They 
have never been counted. Don’t try to 
count them, and, above all, don’t call 
them “Negro Jews.” Rabbi Wentworth 
Arthur Matthew, their most eloquent 
spokesman, is utterly displeased if you 
refer to him and his flock of Negroes. 
The Ethiopian Jews, as they prefer to 
call themselves, trace their descent back 
to Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, through 
Menelik I, illegitimate son of King Sol- 
omon and the Queen of Sheba. A “fel- 
ony” was committed at the origin of that 
group, such as happened in the early his- 
tory of the people of Israel: Just as 
Jacob “stole” his father’s blessing, Men- 
elik returned to Ethiopa from a visit to 
his father with the Ark of the Covenant, 
containing the tablets of the Law which 
he had stolen in Jerusalem! The present 
ruler of Ethiopia, Haile Selassie, “Lion 
of Judah,” claims to be the 613th king of 
the dynasty, a direct descendant of that 
shrewd Menelik I. He is not only the 
ruler of a country about as large as 
Texas plus New Mexico, with twice as 
many inhabitants, but also the supreme 
source of authority for the Ethiopian Jews 
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wherever they may be living. 

As the polite little man with the sonor- 
ous voice, very dark skin, and black 
goatee, left me for a minute to answer the 
bell, I pondered on his strange theory. 
Any references to Harlem’s Black Jews 
I had found in scholarly works contended 
that this group constituted an anthropo- 
logical puzzle which has so far remained 
unsolved. Some Black Jews may, indeed, 
be of Ethiopian origin, having been 
brought to America as slaves like other 
Black Men, and others may have immi- 
grated voluntarily before or after 1900. 
But the majority are believed to be Ne- 
groes. Some may be the descendants of 
West Indian Negroes who adopted Jud- 
aism either in order to flatter their Jew- 
ish masters or to annoy the Christians 
who did not recognize them as equals. 
Others may be the offspring of marriages 
between early Jewish settlers and Ne- 
roes in the West Indies. 

Be that as it may, the Reverend Mat- 
thew insisted that his flock were Fala- 
shas. This is the name by which the Ethi- 
opians call their native Jews; it means 
“immigrants” or “outsiders” and adds 
weight to the theory that they are de- 
scendants of Jews who settled in Egypt 
after the first exile, later moved up the 
Nile River and finally, in Ethiopia, mixed 
with the native population, to the extent 
of resembling them in looks. These “Fala- 
shas” were first discovered by a Scotch 
traveler, James Bruce, in the latter part 
of the eighteenth century. In our days, 
a Polish-born orientalist, Dr. Jacques 
Faitlovitch, brought them again to the at- 
tention of the Western world and founded 
the Pro-Falasha Committee to aid this 
strange group of about 60,000 who 
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proudly called themselves “Beth Israel,” 
House of Israel, but who, until recently, 
had only a rudimentary knowledge of 
Judaism. They are all highly skilled art- 
isans. Nearly half of their number were 
killed in the war between Mussolini’s 
superbly equipped Fascists and the prim- 
itive tribesmen under the command of 
Haile Selassie. 

The Reverend Matthew’s grandfather 
was a cantor in Ethiopia. He moved to 
Lagos, British West Africa, where his son 
made a precarious living as a humble 
cobbler and married a Christian girl 
whose father had once been a slave in 
the British West Indies. When the cob- 
bler died, his widow returned to 
the West Indies with her son. Yoshe 
ben Moshe ben Yehuda — this _ be- 
ing the Reverend Matthew’s Jewish 
name—came to New York in 1913, at the 
ae of 21. For years he supported himself 
in many devious ways, including prize- 
fighting and wrestling. He also studied 
theology, first at Christian seminaries, 
then at the Hebrew Union College, a cen- 
ter of Reformed Judaism at Cincinnati. 
The Commandment Keepers, however, 
which he organized in Harlem in 1919, 
with eight followers, are a strictly ortho- 
dox congregation. For a few years Rabbi 
Matthew lived abroad, pursuing theolog- 
ical studies in Germany and in Palestine; 
then he resumed the leadership of his 
flock in 1927. He is married and has four 
children; two of his sons served in the 
United States Army. 

“The colored man was the original 
Jew,” he asserted, as he showed me his 
synagogue, called Beth ha-Tephilh, House 
of Worship. He did not make it clear 
whether it was his flock or the White 
Jews who constituted the Ten Lost 
Tribes. But it was not difficult to see that 
beneath his theological speculations was 
the pitiful attempt to obtain a more fav- 
orable status for his group which is be- 
ing discriminated against both because 
of its Jewish and its Negro heritage. 
There are several synagogues of Black 
Jews in Harlem, one in Brooklyn’s 
Brownsville; there are also scattered 
groups of Black Jews living in Jersey 
City, Philadelphia, Media, Pa., Cullen, 
Va., Youngstown and Warren, Ohio, Salt 
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Lake City, and Saint Louis. Incidentally, 
all have adopted Anglo-Saxon names, 
like Matthew, Smith, Cameron, Clark, 
or Taylor. 

The synagogue which I saw is probably 
the swankiest of their meeting places; 
still, it is depressingly meagre in its 
furnishings. I looked around the medium- 
sized shabby room. Chairs of different 
shapes and sizes stand in uneven rows. A 
large eight-candle candelabrum is placed 
before the Holy Ark, and tnere are a 
shofar (ram’s horn) and other religious 
utensils. Then there is an Ethiopian flag 
of white, purple, and blue, a poster say- 
ing “Learn the Hebrew Language” and 
an old piano. Over all hovers an unmis- 
takable air of the utmost poverty! I must 
not forget to mention a framed letter by 
His Royal Highness Haile Selassie ac- 
knowledging the receipt of—one dollar, 
the congregation’s modest contribution to 
the Ethiopian war effort. 

Except for a few rabbis, there are no 
professional men among them. Some are 
garment workers, painters, plumbers, or 
carpenters—Matthew, at one time, was 
himself a carpenter. A few black Jews 
operate cigar and stationery stores, tailor 
shops, laundries, and gas range repair 
shops, often on a reciprocity basis with 
white Jewish merchants in Harlem. The 
few restaurants they run are as kosher 
as any place can be. For no matter how 
little the Black Jews may know of Jew- 
ish theology, they keep the Dietary Laws 
as conscientiously as the most observing 
East European Jews. Many a Black maid 
is known to have left her employer be- 
cause his house was not sufficiently ko- 
sher. For them it is not enough to avoid 
certain food, like pork, or to refrain from 
eating milk and meat together—they use 
two sets of dishes, cooking and table 
utensils, in order to obviate the slightest 
possibility of a mixture of milk and meat. 

All religious functions are performed 
by black rabbis—there are now nine of 
them in New York who received their au- 
thorization from the chief rabbi of the 
Falashas in Adis Ababa, Alaika Barna- 
bas. Only the act of circumcision is dele- 
gated to white mohelim. The men, of 
course, wear hats or skullcaps in the syn- 
agogue where the sexes are divided. The 
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women are required to go regularly to 
the mikvah or ritual bath. The house of 
the Commandment Keepers contains a 
Talmud Torah or Hebrew school for 
children, and a Yeshivah or college for 
adults and advanced students. They run 
a home for the‘ aged, and they have their 
own burial grounds. 

They have no more contacts with 
whites than other colored people. Be- 
cause of their religion they constitute a 
ghetto within the black ghetto. There 
have been practically no interfaith mar- 
riages—whenever one did occur, the rene- 
gade’s name was never again mentioned 
except in the kaddish, or prayer for 
the dead. But even marriages between 
black and white Jews are extremely 
rare. At best, the white Jews pat their 
black brethren on the back, at worst they 
look down upon their creed as a mixture 
of superstition and ignorance that has 
nothing to do with Judaism. Those white 
rabbis who go out of their way to help 
them, especially their youth which needs 
spiritual and economic aid most defin- 
itely, are the exception, not the rule. 

Fortunately, there is a strong spirit of 
solidarity among the Black Jews, especi- 
ally among the Commandment Keepers. 
Their synagogue is maintained by the 
contribution of tithes, every member 
contributing a tenth of his net income. 
In addition, they pool whatever little 
money they can spare in an effort to es- 
tablish enough enterprises so that when 
their children grow up there may be 
some sources of livelihood open to them 
outside of domestic service. To relieve 
the congestion of their neighborhood, the 
Black Jews have acquired the title to a 
number of houses and several parcels of 
land around North Babylon, Long Island, 
where they intend to settle about 500 
families, in sanitary modern apartment 
houses as well as on small farms. In ad- 
dition they expect to build a synagogue, 
a religious school, a recreation center, and 
an extension of the Congregation’s pres- 
ent convalescent home for returning serv- 
icemen. Significantly, when the God-fear- 
ing Christians at North Babylon learned 
that the Jewish Harlemites had bought 
property there, they registered violent 
protests and objections to their presence 
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both on account of their color and their 
religion! 

Yet the Black Jews bear proudly their 
double burden and they are an asset to 
both Jews and Negroes. Few, if any of 
them, have ever applied for public relief 
and it has rarely happened that any mem- 
ber of their group has been arrested for 
dismeanor, for they neither drink nor 
fight. They are quiet, law-abiding people, 
and if they lack many of the amenities of 
life, their existence is not without joy. 
Above all, they have their religion, which 
means much more to them than to many 
of their white coreligionists. Go to their 
synagogue on a Friday night or Saturday 
morning, see the worshippers, the men in 
skullcaps and prayershawls, the women 
dressed in their best, listen to their ex- 
cited prayers, to their beautiful choir of 
male and female voices, accompanied by a 
piano, to their hymns which sound more 
like Negro spirituals than Jewish music. 
That passion and fervor is to be found 
only in certain orthodox synagogues of 
the hasidim, or Pious Ones—almost never 
in the beautiful and dignified services of 
Reformed Jewry. It is, however, not 
strictly orthodox to have a musical instru- 
ment in the synagogue, since the mourn- 
ing for the fall of Jerusalem prohibits 
music, and since playing a piano is con- 
sidered work that must not be done on 
Sabbaths or holy days. 

A few white Jewish businessmen who 
live in Harlem occasionally participate in 
the services. From time to time curious 
white visitors mount the dingy stairs to 
listen to the melodious voices, see the 
praying people fling up their hands, and 
to smile at the rabbi’s naivete when he in- 
sists in his sermon that the colored man 
was the original Jew, since of Noah’s 
three sons only Japhet was white, or 
when he asserts, quite seriously—for he 
is a very serious-minded person—that 
each Jew is born with the mark of his 
tribe. 

But it has probably never occurred to 
these self-styled re-discoverers of King 
Solomon’s Black Children that these 
dark-skinned, thick-lipped Africans are 
obliged to live under substandard condi- 
tions that mar the beauty of God’s Own 
Country! 
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HE CRY OF THE JEW for justice and 

understanding echoes through the 

dank halls of history. The voice of 
the lamb decrying the depredation of the 
wolf has seldom been heeded in human 
history, yet the persecuted is not deterred 
from making lamentations. Throughout 
Jewish history we have had protests 
against the barbarism of the persecutor. 
Yet the Jew has not been prevented from 
following the course which he has set 
for himself. A number of historical rea- 
sons lie back of this amazing demonstra- 
tion of “stiff-neckedness.” 

The Weltanschauung of the medieval 
Jew assumed that the Hebrew was liv- 
ing in a hostile society—in a word where 
the brute force of the Gentile was the 
law. At some future time the Holy One, 
Blessed be He, would see fit to inaugur- 
ate an age of righteousness and to restore 
the scattered Israelites to their ancestral 
home. Until that time the Jew would 
have to live in the world and accept his 
portion. Jew hatred was a thing to be 
expected, an almost normal expression 
of the conflict between Judaism and the 
outside world. Instances of Gentile sym- 
pathy were gratefully noted, though rare 
enough to be thought quite unusual. When 
the burden of persecution became too un- 
bearable, the Jew tended to turn inward. 
He would create exotic new expressions 
of Judaism in which adequate compen- 
sation could be found for the wickedness 
prevalent in the surrounding society. 
Messianic movements, cabbalistic investi- 
gations, Chassidic ecstasy—all are sym- 
ptomatic of this trend. 

This is almost a bizarre picture to the 
modern American Jew. He has erected 
vast organizations to protect himself 
against forces which would have seemed 
paltry indeed to the Jews of old. The so- 
called “Big Four’—American Jewish 
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Committee, Anti-Defamation League of 
Bnai Brith, American Jewish Congress, 
and Jewish Labor Committee—spend a 
good part of their budgets in activ- 
ities which seek to protect the immediate 
interests of the American Jew. Organiza- 
tions designed for purposes other than 
civic protection have been pressed into 
the fight. The National Jewish Welfare 
Board, the Jewish War Veterans, the 
Jewish Chautauqua Society, and lately 
the Synagogue Council of America are 
only a few examples of groups which are 
now playing a part in this activity. Even 
our rabbinical colleges once solely devo- 
ted to the inculcation of Jewish values, 
have adjusted themselves to this trend. 
The staid and scholarly Jewish Theologi- 
cal Seminary of New York now sponsors 
a variety of enterprises aimed at increas- 
ing Christian-Jewish amicability. Lead- 
ing Jewish magazines (Menorah Journal, 
Commentary, Opinion) all appeal for 
support because, among other things, 
they are helpful “in the promotion of a 
fuller understanding between Christian 
and Jew.” This is not to mention the large 
number of Jewish bodies in local areas 
which are concerned with the relations 
between Jew and non-Jew. These range 
in size from pretentious structures in 
large Jewish communities (“Philadelphia 
Jewish Community Relations Council”) 
to those in small Midwestern towns. 

A recent article: commenting on this 
picture attributes the spectacle to the un- 
scrupulousness of organizational promo- 
ters, who eagerly seize upon each new 
anti-Semitic incident for their own ag- 
grandizement. When they cannot find 
genuine cases of anti-Jewish prejudice, 
they regard instances of juvenile delin- 
quency affecting Jews as real cases of an- 
ti-Semitism. While there is some truth 
in the cases which Lesser mentions, he 
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fails to see the problem in its correct set- 
ting, and he is therefore overwhelmed 
by what he observes taking place about 
him. Has the American Jew really been 
frightened by what the author terms 
“professional anti-defamationists?” How 
is it possible that the Jew, generally 
thought to be so sophisticated and calcu- 
lating, can be so easily sold a “bill of 
goods?” 

Adequately to understand the process 
we must trace the modern descendants of 
the medieval Jew whom we have already 
delineated. Between the Middle Ages 
and the present there stands that great 
event (the pessimist might term it an 
ideal rather than an actual happening), 
the so-called “Jewish emancipation.” It 
was the French Revolution that was re- 
sponsible for the declaration of the “rights 
of man,” the equality of all before the 
law. That this differs radically from the 
previous epoch is immediately apparent. 
The new eighteenth century ideals of 
justice were said to include Jew as well 
as Gentile. The concept of the nation- 
state and the economic system of laissez- 
faire were interpreted to mean that all 
citizens had equal rights, duties, and obli- 
gations. Though the radical assimilation 
of the Jews was not demanded by this 
philosophy, they were to differ from the 
general population only in those matters 
of conscience which are the peculiar 
province of the individual. The primary 
loyalty is to the state rather than to the 
Jewish community. 

A certain theory of anti-Semitism is 
implicit in the philosophy which we may 
designate as the “theory of emancipa- 
tion.” Jew hatred is looked upon as a 
survival of the pre-emancipatory era, a 
feudal remnant out of place in the mod- 
ern liberal world. Its existence repre- 
sents only a passing phase. With the 
complete triumph of liberalism and en- 
lightenment which is soon to come, the 
last vestiges of the disease will disappear. 
Accordingly, anti-Semitism is considered 
the typical product of ignorance and 
muddleheadedness. At times it is used 
by unscrupulous and _ power-seeking 
groups who are attempting to arrest hu- 
man progress. These reactionary forces 
will be defeated if the Jews are careful 
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not to give the majority cause for alarm. 
The Gentile must accept the new en- 
lightenment. The trend toward liberal- 
ism is indeed irreversible; anti-Semitism 
is a passing phenomenon. Temporary 
setbacks such as the German experience 
must not be generalized into a disbelief 
in the concept of emancipation. 

These theories were standard among 
the Jewish upper and middle classes of 
Western Europe in the last seventy-five 
years. In the United States it also domi- 
nates, but with a difference. The concept 
has been made stronger by the passionate 
attachment of most Jews to the Ameri- 
can dream of freedom and equality. The 
Jew is not able completely to dismiss 
the failure of contemporary life to square 
with his ideals, but his faith in America 
leads him to believe that some day things 
will be better. Certainly they will get 
no worse. The Jew takes seriously the 
promises of Jeffersonian democracy— 
he would like to believe the best. 

Only two movements within the com- 
munity have seriously questioned these 
concepts. The first, a reflection of the 
Marxist viewpoint, labeled the idea of 
emancipation a bourgeois myth. Free- 
dom and equality would never be gran- 
ted to the Jew under the capitalistic sys- 
tem. Reactionaries would always use him 
as a whipping dog, and exploit the pecu- 
liarity of his economic position. All 
efforts toward improvement within the 
present social system are sure to fail. 

So much for the radical. The Zionists 
have another prescription for the ills 
which afflict us. Their theory points out 
that emancipation is really a fraud and 
a sham. A few words on parchment, the 
destruction of the ghetto, the right to 
vote—these do not change the fundamen- 
tal relations between Jew and Gentile. 
Jew hatred has permeated our culture. 
It is part of the psychology of the folk. 
The Jew will suffer from the effects of 
the disease as long as he continues to 
live among Gentiles. Only his removal 
to Palestine, where he will constitute 
the majority group, will alleviate the 
problem. 

It is interesting to note that the sec- 
tions of these ideologies dealing with the 
way in which Jews ought to meet their 
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personal problems have made little pro- 
gress on the American scene. The clear 
distinctions of European Jewish intellec- 
tuals have been lost on their American 
cousins. Under the impact of a culture 
in which “practical” considerations are 
deemed all important, a marked “fuzzi- 
ness” of thought has arisen. Social prob- 
lems have really not been serious enough 
to stimulate people to a great deal of 
intellectual searching. Combine with this 
the trend toward the breaking down of 
class distinctions which took place in the 
American environment. The result? The 
Jewish Labor Committee, the organiza- 
tion of the proletarian takes a decidedly 
non-Marxist view in its approach to the 
problem of domestic anti-Semitism. The 
American Jewish Congress, the domicile 
of many sterling Zionists, is engaged in 
many of the same activities on the Ameri- 
can scene which their non-Zionist bro- 
thers pursue. These two groups, then, 
are following the lead of those organiza- 
tions which have most perfectly repre- 
sented that viewpoint we have entitled 
“emancipation.” The American Jewish 
Committee and the Anti-Defamation 
League typify this approach. 

To gain some understanding of what 
is being done in the field, we shall brief- 
ly describe the work of a Jewish defense 
organization. The group which we shall 
describe embodies some of the most pop- 
ular, as well as some of the more sophis- 
ticated concepts of the organizations most 
influential in the field. 

At one time the organization’s efforts 
were on a comparatively simple level, 
being confined as they were to refuting 
libels, contacting and influencing im- 
portant non-Jews, and disseminating 
some information on Jewish life and prob- 
lems. The classic methods of civic 
defense have been, and still are, used 
by this group. They may be summarized 
under the following categories: apologe- 
tics, refutation and rebuttal, and explana- 
tion. Jewish replies to Gentile allegations 
are presented through a variety of prop- 
aganda mechanisms. Activities are de- 
signed to convert those who are making 
the anti-Jewish accusations as well as to 
minimize the influence of these charges 
upon those who are exposed to them. 
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Gentiles are obtained to front for the 
Jews and bring their prestige and power 
to bear in defense of the minority. Vari- 
ous counterpropaganda campaigns are 
developed. In this general area a num- 
ber of new techniques have recently been 
worked out, seeking to gain the advan- 
tages of apologetics and rebuttal while 
depriving the anti-Semite of the benefit 
that goes to the attacker. Typical of this 
approach is the publicity given to Jews 
and Jewish achievements in the armed 
forces, designed as it is to reply to vari- 
ous anti-Semitic allegations without al- 
luding to these libels in a more direct 
fashion. 

The multiplication of anti-Semitic 
charges and incidents have led the group 
into new fields. Since progress was not 
being made with the handling of individ- 
ual incidents and the refutation of sin- 
gle libels, it was felt that if a generalized 
counter-picture of the Jew could be pre- 
sented—in other words, if a stereotype 
or image of the group other than the 
one fostered by the anti-Semites could 
be projected to the American community 
as a whole—the aims of the anti-Semite 
might be defeated. It was expected that 
these images would not only counter 
specific charges, but would also present 
a well rounded picture of the group. They 
would place it in a position which, in the 
final analysis, would be unassailable. 

If we break down this propaganda, we 
find that it includes a number of stereo- 
types. The first image concerns the na- 
ture of the Jew himself. He is pictured 
as a member of a religious group. and 
not of a race, nation or ethno-cultural 
community. Here an attempt is made to 
associate the Jews with relatively incon- 
spicuous sectarian groups such as the 
Unitarians, Episcopalians, Methodists, 
Baptists, and even with more conspicu- 
ous groups such as the Catholics. The re- 
ligious classification of Jewish group 
identity is felt to be convenient for pur- 
poses of civic defense, but it is also sup- 
posed to confer status. 

A further image concerns the nature 
of the religion to which the Jew is said 
to adhere. The organization maintains 
that the Jewish religion, while differing 
from Christianity with regard to the lat- 
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ter’s Christological content, is quite in 
harmony with it on several essential 
points. The fatherhood of God and the 
brotherhood of man are the dominant 
themes of both systems, and while doc- 
trinal differences exist, we must not for- 
get those values which are held in com- 
mon by both Jew and Christian. In this 
our civic defense group finds a great deal 
of encouragement among the Protestant 
clergy and laity, while the official doc- 
trine of the Catholic Church remains op- 
posed to this syncretism of ideas. 

Turning to the place of the Jew in 
American society, the organization pre- 
sents the image of the Jew as an “old- 
line American,” having resided ‘in the 
United States from the time of its ear- 
liest history and being intimately as- 
sociated with the country in the process 
of its development. This is designed to 
counter the anti-Semitic charge of al- 
leged Jewish strangeness and foreignness. 
In stressing historical origins and asso- 
ciating the Jew with the “American fami- 
ly,” it is felt that Jewish prestige will 
be increased. 

In line with the above stereotype, an- 
other is projected which portrays the 
Jew as the highest embodiment of na- 
tional patriotism. Propaganda is devel- 
oped showing the outstanding part play- 
ed by the Jews in all wars in which the 
United States has been engaged. In this 
particular stereotype an endeavor is made 
indirectly to refute the anti-Semitic al- 
legation of Jewish dual loyalty, while 
directly associating the Jew with one of 
the highest values of society—namely, 
patriotism. 

Other attempts to create a favorable 
image are the efforts to humanize the 
Jew. This is in contrast to the diaboliza- 
tion of the group which has been projec- 
ted by the anti-Semites. The Jew is said 
to be just like everyone else, a typical 
“good guy.” True, there may be a few 
things about him which are different, 
such as food habits and social customs. 
These traits are hardly a menace, since 
like variations are found among many 
other groups in our society. 

A further stereotype stresses the fun- 
damental “goodness” of the majority of 
the Jews, while it admits the existence of 
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a small minority of bad Jews. The latter 
group should not, however, be thought 
of as typical, and Jews must be judged 
as separate individuals rather than col- 
lectively. The Jewish community is 
deeply concerned about these delin- 
quents, who are, after all, essentially 
bad people rather than bad Jews. By ad- 
mitting certain derelictions and, at the 
same time, demonstrating to the majority 
how repugnant these things are to the 
Jewish group as a whole, it is felt that 
the Jewish position will be secured. Im- 
plicit in this stereotype is the policing 
of the Jewish community with the aim 
of removing as many supposedly un- 
desirable Jewish traits or characteristics 
as may be possible. 

Another stereotype builds up the image 
of the Jew as a charitable person, for it 
is assumed that philanthropy has high 
social standing. The Jew is first charita- 
ble toward his own people, and avoids 
being a burden upon the majority group. 
In addition to this, he repays the majority 
group for the freedom which they have 
granted him by contributing to causes 
other than those which are specifically 
Jewish in character. 

Implicit in stereotyping are propagan- 
da appeals. These appeals seek to provide 
the Gentile with an orientation for tak- 
ing a pro-Jewish attitude. An attempt is 
made to build up a battery of “reasons” 
for getting along with Jews. 

The first approach utilized by the 
group is the brotherhood appeal, which 
incorporates the “tolerance” and “Chris- 
tianity” motivation. The former is based 
upon the principles of humanitarianism. 
The latter stresses the Christian doctrine 
of neighborliness. Both are oriented 
around the concept that “decent” and 
“good” people will not stoop to the per- 
secution of innocent individuals. Anti- 
Semitism is decried as the contradiction 
of both liberal and religious values. 

The second appeal is a more recent 
one and is based upon the supposed di- 
chotomy between Nazism and American- 
ism. Manifestations of anti-Semitism are 
labeled as anti-democratic, reactionary, 
fascist, and Nazi. Thus, anti-Jewish acts 
are associated with the enemies of the 
United States and it is pointed out that 
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the opponents of the Jews are only inci- 
dentally a threat to the Jewish group. 
From the long-range point of view they 
represent a menace to the nation as a 
whole. Since all anti-Jewish ideas are 
“nazi-propaganda,” they must be rejec- 
ted by right thinking Americans. This 
appeal, which has been standard for some 
time, must necessarily be revised since 
the downfall of Nazism. 

The self-interest approach just men- 
tioned has been greatly refined by our 
organization. The social sciences have 
pointed out that society is not merely 
a single and uniform entity, but an amal- 
gam of various interests, races, ethnic 
groups, economic classes and geographi- 
cal agglomerations. Each of these seg- 
ments may be united in a common senti- 
ment, (pro-democratic or anti-fascist) but 
each has at least a separate mode or ex- 
pression, if not a particular interest. The 
anti-defamationists whom we are study- 
ing have worked with groups such as 
business, labor, religious organizations, 
the Negro, foreign language and ethnic 
bodies, rural, women’s, and veterans’ or- 
ganizations. An attempt is being made 
to appeal to each of these in terms of its 
particular prejudices and interests. Busi- 
ness groups are told that fascism is the 
end of free enterprise, while to labor it 
is pointed out that Nazism results in the 
destruction of unions. Where the group 
has no particular interest, the general 
message is merely put in its own idiom, 
as in the case of rural people. In general 
an attempt is made to show how anti- 
Semitism, or fascism, will be detriment- 
al to those values which the group cher- 
ishes most. 

An approach which is somewhat new 
and bound to assume additional impor- 
tance is the scapegoat appeal. Here the 
defense propagandist attempts to un- 
mask the anti-Semite as a sinister being 
and a clever agitator, bent on misdirect- 
ing the attention of the people toward 
a group not responsible for the situation 
which is troubling the majority. It is 
pointed out that even if you persecute the 
Jews, the problem still remains. The 
majority group must be wary of misdi- 
recting its emotions. 

In addition to this there are several 
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rather minor appeals. One deals with 
status and sanctions. Here the position 
of people high up in their own group is 
used to appeal on behalf of friendship 
for the Jew. Another is an argument on 
the basis of Jewish contributions to the 
majority group. There is a self-interest 
approach here also, for it is argued that 
animus toward the Jew will deprive the 
general group of numerous scientific and 
artistic developments. 

How are the stereotypes and appeals 
projected by the organization? A very 
complicated set of instruments exists for 
this purpose. Many of them are of a con- 
fidential nature. A considerable staff is 
employed with a number of specialized 
skills and areas of activity. First, there 
are contact men who deal with specific 
groups. Ex-labor leaders and Christian 
ministers, for example, are engaged. There 
are also technicians whose specialized 
skills are necessary for any propaganda 
agency. For example, the cartoonist is 
given an idea to be fashioned into a mes- 
sage in his particular medium. In general 
specialists exists for all media, and the 
distribution of their efforts is handled by 
other experts who have the necessary 
contacts. The poster, the billboard, the 
lecture platform, the editorial page, the 
news columns, and the comic book are 
all employed. The printed word is set to 
work in many ways ranging from the 
smallest piece of literature to books of 
standard size. 

The formation of front orgamzations, 
the granting of subsidies to a large varie- 
ty of ostensibly non-Jewish groups, the 
establishment of fine library and infor- 
mational services, and recently the use 
of what is reputed to be the “latest” tech- 
niques of the social sciences—these are 
but few of the means which are now be- 
ing utilized by our group. 

We have described in a cursory man- 
ner the activities of only one organiza- 
tion in this field. Others deal particularly 
with the handling of individual incidents 
of anti-Semitism. Some cater exclus- 
ively to various specialized publics. Add 
all of the various groups together and 
make a total of their budgets. Truly 
the result is astonishing. This activity 
once comparatively minor, now rivals 
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such recognized fields as religion, phil- 
anthropy, and Palestine. 

Does this mean, as Lesser implies, that 
anti-defamation activity is generally not 
legitimate? In the main, we think not. 
It should be stated that there have been 
certain positive things resulting from the 
work of the organization. Much informa- 
tion has been spread about the true 
character of Jews and Judaism. This ma- 
terial has been circulated to the intelli- 
gent sections of the population where it 
has been used to reply to anti-Semitic 
allegations. Much important information 
about pro-Fascist activities has been ga- 
thered. This has been submitted to the 
government where it has served to speed 
up investigations of anti-democratic ele- 
ments. The agencies have also helped 
to dramatize the issue of Democracy vs. 
Fascism. 

Why has this activity flourished in re- 
cent years? The truth is that many ele- 
ments within the Jewish community 
have a deep desire to hear and to believe 
the things which the organizations re- 
late. Lesser takes the American Jewish 
Committee, the Anti-Defamation League, 
the American Jewish Congress (and I 
suppose the Jewish Labor Committee 
could be included) to task for their bla- 
tant promotionalism, which results in the 
spreading of ideas and impressions which 
can hardly be described as accurate. 
This, however, is the result of the present 
state of Jewish public opinion. When the 
group wishes to embark on the purple 
road toward wish fulfillment, leaders and 
organizations will inevitably arise to fill 
the need. This is not to deny that or- 
ganizations have a real effect on the for- 
mation of public opinion. We think, how- 
ever, that objectivity demands that all 
the factors operating in our situation be 
considered. 
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Why is the Jewish public so suggesti- 
ble, so open to innumerable anti-defa- 
mation activities? Recall the difference 
between the medieval Jew and our con- 
temporary American of the Mosaic per- 
suasion. The former accepted the brutal 
world which he found around him. The 
latter has great expectations. To try and 
right the balance between ideal and reali- 
ty (the type of humanitarianism repre- 
sented by Franklin D. Roosevelt vs. van- 
dalism at Jewish cemeteries) he parti- 
cipates either financially or personally 
in community relations work. Little does 
he consider some of the real problems 
which of necessity place a ceiling on the 
efficacy of our present efforts, as well 
as call into question the general advisa- 
bility of Jews engaging in activities di- 
rectly designed to counteract anti-Semi- 
tism. 

What of the Marxist and Zionist view- 
points described earlier? Do they not 
have a certain amount of validity? What 
of Professor Salo Baron’s remark that 
the only time in modern history when 
anti-Semitism was decisively defeated 
(the Dreyfus Case), success was due to 
Gentile, not Jewish activity? Can the 
minority group successfully propagandize, 
or is real progress only possible when 
the members of the majority group, feel- 
ing that their own vital interests are 
threatened, take the initiative in promot- 
ing better relations? Is it quite moral to 
spend so much of our sweat and trea- 
sure on the advancement of our person- 
al security in veiw of the need of our 
brothers in Europe and Palestine? Do not 
anti-defamation activities, which relieve 
us of our frustrations, provide a false 
sense of security? And how much is lost 
that should be devoted to combating 
assimilation, the enemy from within? 
These are the questions which devoted 
Jews must now ponder. 








dSlacl: Nsidian 


I, 


Stark on its treeless hill the monument 
Records the massacre. No other change 

Save that the buffalo graze here no more, 
Where sheep and cattle range the stony hills 
Of sage and bunch grass. And in his tepee yet 
Old Beavertail with wrinkled parchment face 
And black obsidian eyes broods on the day 
That only he remembers: circling braves 

In tightening snake’s coil and the taken scalps. 
Hate’s venom thickens after seventy years. 


II. 


Somehow the land shapes men to its own likeness. 
Sam the cowhand in his broad brimmed hat 

And skin burned black with summer on the range, 
Lean and sinewy, moves like an Indian brave, 

And in his dark eyes gleams no friendly light 

As, resting on his spear-shaped spade, he spits. 
“It’s furriners that spoil the land,” he says. 

All those with different ways he means, the dudes, 
Indians, Greasers, the Chinese laundry men, 

The Jew storekeepers and the restaurant Greeks. 
He hates them all. When he was overseas 

He hated Frogs and Dagos, Limeys and Boches. 
Let them keep to theirs and leave this land 

To white men. Russia will be next. 

Sam’s an old settler — all of thirty years. 


Il. 


A few hours as the plane flies and you come 

To desert country. The empty canyons ring 

With murmurs of the life of yesterday. 

These timid people burrowed in the cliffs 

But found no refuge. Drought and the lust for blood 
Destroyed them. There the record lies: 

Skulls crushed with axes, pierced with arrow points. 
The pottery fragments trace their lineage, 

The forced migrations southward from the Straits; 
Mongolian origin say the scientists, 

Wave after wave through many centuries. 
Foreigners all, so Sam would call them, 

And Old Chief Beavertail were he but young 
Would lead his mounted warriors many days 

To fall upon the cliff men at some dawn 

And with the bloody scalp knife slay them all. 
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IV. 


An arrow-head shaped by a cunning hand 
From black obsidian will not lose its edge 
Nor its point break after a thousand years. 
Bind it with sinew to a balanced shaft 
And it will slay. Time’s erosive touch 
Has no compulsion with it. Only hate, 

To which it is the instrument, endures 
Beyond its scope of diuternity. 





The Angel and the Reader 


(Courtesy Chicago Art Institute) 
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om , — Greece 


HAT IS THE attitude of Greek 

Americans toward the present 

situation in Greece, and the fu- 
ture of Greece? And how thoroughly are 
they Americanized? 

The difficulty in answering these ques- 
tions that were put to me by the Editor 
of THE CuicaGo JEWISH Forum lies not 
so much in characterizing Greeks either 
here or at home, but rather in knowing 
today what it is to be American. It is easy 
to write a brief account of recent events 
in Greece, and show how the resulting 
hostility between royalists and liberals is 
reflected in the differing loyalties of 
Greeks in America; but to decide which 
of these loyalties is in harmony with the 
present ideals and actions of 140 million 
American citizens places the quest for 
enlightenment about Greeks in America 
on a national, and, more especially, on an 
international basis. 

Before entering on this broader discus- 
sion, it would be well to recall certain 
phases of the struggle for new citizen- 
ship in a new Democracy by these scions 
of the inventors of Democracy. 

All Greeks in the old country, rich and 
poor, peasants, shepherds, fishermen, 
mountaineers, are ambitious for their 
children’s education. With considerable 
sacrifice they send their sons to the Uni- 
versity in Athens to become doctors or 
lawyers, or to America to win fortunes. 
Over here, the first generation started in 
extreme poverty selling fuit or flowers 
in the street, and living in utmost need 
in order to send most of their earnings 
home. 

With remarkable rapidity these first 
Greek immigrants gained a foothold, and 
succeeded all over the United States in 
setting up little grocery stores, or restau- 
rants, or flower-stores. They usually do 
not work in factories. Greek individual- 
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ity resists mechanization even in the 
United States. It is true, however, that 
this individuality was not strong enough 
to protect them from anxiety and even 
fear of the usual American contempt for 
foreigners. Thus the great Greek broth- 
erhood called AHEPA, of nearly 15,090 
members, was founded originally to 
evince the firm resolution of all Greeks 
in America to realize American ideals, 
and live strictly according to American 
laws. Their reputation as hard-working 
honest citizens is admirable. 

The Greeks’ ancient love for their own 
great language has survived in the United 
States. Everywhere they have founded 
Greek churches and schools which their 
children have to attend while other child- 
ren are playing. This extremely difficult 
curriculum, imposed after public school 
hours, was no doubt the reason for the 
temporary reaction against everything 
Greek in the second generation. Never- 
theless, the old Greek passion for learning 
seized these children also, and so, often, 
in the newspapers, we have seen Greek 
faces under the mortar-boards of college 
graduates, and have read of A.B’s, M.A.’s, 
and Ph.D’s with pure Greek names. Then, 
in many American universities, Greeks 
with American academic training came to 
hold professorships, and to appear as au- 
thors of learned books on art, history, 
and archaeology. 

Finally came the great victories in 
Albania that washed away all the old 
misgivings among our Greek minority 
concerning their definite friendly recep- 
tion in their new country. And so old 
shame quickly became intense pride. But 
now, with the tide running against Greek 
heroism and Greek accomplishment in 
the war, how is America judging the 
Greeks,—and how are the Greek Ameri- 
cans judging America? 
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On October 28, 1940, Greece was in- 
vaded without warning, according to Axis 
precedent. After a friendly diplomatic 
dinner party, at which both were present, 
the Italian minister woke the Greek Dic- 
tator at his home at three o’clock in the 
morning, and demanded free access at 
once for the Italian army over the frontier 
and through Greek territory. 

Metaxas answered with a single word: 
“No”; which carried fine dramatic effect, 
but he knew at the time that his own 
orders, transmitted to the army by the 
commander-in-chief, General Papagos, 
had not been obeyed: that fighting on the 
western front was already going on in 
deadly earnest, and that it was too late 
to stage the show that had been planned: 
namely, for regiments stationed at the 
border to fire a few shots, merely to save 
appearances. And besides, it was not bad 
policy from the point of view of the Dic- 
tator to let a few liberal-minded officers 
and men be killed in the opening skirm- 
ish. But soon these border liberals turned 
out to be not a few. It was presently evi- 
dent that the whole Greek nation, men, 
women, and children were in the struggle. 
A severe winter soon set in, and the Al- 
banian mountains were covered with deep 
snow. The men had no warm clothes, and 
very scant food brought from the vil- 
lages: brought by women and mules, 
along with ammunition for their old, 
worn-out rifles. The women shovelled 
snow for the men to pass; and they threw 
down rocks from steep precipices on the 
invading army. 

Thus the Greeks in Albania held off a 
mechanized enemy for more than half a 
year. And this in spite of constant re- 
inforcements and constant changes of 
command by the neighboring Dictator, 
who even came himself to urge on his 
black-shirted, crack mountain troops. 
Also in spite of constant sabotage by the 
high command in Greece. 

When the fight was nearing the Adri- 
atic Sea, the Germans struck from be- 
hind. The Greek army received no order 
of retreat, no plan for a new line of re- 
sistance; no saving of the men by re- 
treat to the islands. They were left to 
fight it out and die, along with a token 
force from England which had been sent 
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when all was hopeless. It was one Ther- 
mopylae after another on the same old 
road the Persians had taken to break the 
Greek spirit two and a half millenia ago. 
Finally the remaining men, ready to 
fight to the end, asked that the last com- 
munion be administered to them. But all 
they got was an order that the army dis- 
band, put on civilian clothes, and go 
home. At this time, the Commander-in- 
chief of the Greek forces, who had taken 
no part in the Albanian struggle, was 
last seen hastening toward the north, in 
the direction of the oncoming Germans. 
The remaining English forces were evac- 
uated to Crete, and soon were decimated 
and defeated there by an overwhelming 
attack by air. 

The Greek army did disband (as there 
was no high command to hold them to- 
gether), but they disbanded only to re- 
form in scattered groups, and go on fight- 
ing. The treachery of those in power had 
turned a determined national army into 
a nation of guerillas. Soon these groups 
managed to get in touch with each other, 
and the great Greek Resistance Move- 
ment was on. It may be called great be- 
cause the Greek spirit was still powerful 
after three thousand years; and because 
this spirit is contagious whenever it 
awakens; and this time it actually did 
travel to Europe, and to Asia, and to 
Africa. When I call this spirit Greek, I 
mean simply the kind of determination 
that made the people of Boston throw a 
ship-load of tea into the Boston Harbor; 
the kind that is now surging in China, 
in India, in Indonesia and Indo-China, in 
Palestine, in the Philippines, in Africa 
and Spain. None of these people know 
they are being Greek. All of them simply 
are being human. But after all, Greece in- 
vented Democracy and coined a name 
for it. 

Recently, at a public meeting in Athens, 
the French poet, Paul Eluard, spoke to a 
Greek poet who was present, saying: 
“Shall I tell you, Angelos Sikelianos, 
what in France we owe to you? We owe 
you hope.” He was speaking both per- 
sonally (referring to underground poems 
that had travelled far) and collectively 
(referring to the unbending will of the 
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Greek people to win freedom from tyr- 
anny. This unbending will also had trav- 
elled far, and now it is powerful all over 
the world). 

Here is how it was when the English 
army came to “liberate” Greece. All the 
open country, all villages that had not 
been destroyed, had long before been 
recovered by the E.AM.-E.L.AS. (the 
National Liberation Front, and the Peo- 
ple’s Liberating Army). In the villages 
that were still standing, and in the moun- 
tains, true democratic government was 
functioning: the scant food they had was 
fairly distributed, thieving had been abol- 
ished, stations were established all over 
Greece to care for the sick and wounded 
(the National Solidarity) and schools 
were functioning everywhere. The Ger- 
mans had long been sending supplies to 
Egypt by sea; and, three days before the 
arrival of the English, Athens was evacu- 
ated. So the march from Patras to Ath- 
ens, as an English soldier described it, 
resembled a tourist excursion rather than 
a military expedition: all along the way 
the English soldiers were pelted not with 
bullets and bombs but with flowers. And 
it is worth recording that during these 
days when this English pleasure excur- 
sion was going on, about four days that 
is, the E.L.A.M.-E.L.A.S. made no attempt 
to seize power, though the whole of 
Greece was then completely in their 
hands. 

The killings, beatings, burnings, tor- 
tures seemed to be done with. The Greek 
people forgot them for a few days; for- 
got also the evil portent that had ap- 
peared months before near their northern 
border: that a Greek guerilla leader had 
ostentatiously sent a message of allegiance 
to George II in London, which was 
graciously acknowledged; they forgot 
how he had systematically harassed the 
other Resistance leaders; and how 
Anthony Eden had admitted in the Brit- 
ish Parliament that it was this man who 
was receiving English food and military 
supplies and English gold. Even this ar- 
rogance seemed done with during the 
joyous days of the English pleasure trip, 
for it so happened that in a skirmish in 
Epirus, just at that time, this little re- 
fractory band of fighters was badly 
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beaten, and retreated to Corfu with their 
leader. 

But the ecstasy was short-lived. Soon 
it became evident that informers and col- 
laborationists were not seized and im- 
prisoned as criminals of war, but that the 
worst of them were put in command of 
all who feared reprisals, while the Re- 
sistance leaders were treated as enemies. 
Then, at a meeting of protest in Consti- 
tution Square at Athens, December 3, 
1944, unarmed people were fired on; 
twenty-eight were killed, many of them 
children, and the civil war was on. 

Prisons and concentration camps rap- 
idly filled with those whom Winston 
Churchill had praised and encouraged 
(with his own voice in broadcasts to 
Greece), when England was in danger— 
the same men and women whom he now 
insulted as brigands and gangsters. 

It was conceded, even by their ene- 
mies, that, at the time the English entered, 
the Greek Liberation Front, the E.A.M., 
including all liberal parties as it then did, 
numbered at least ninety per cent of the 
Greek nation. The other ten per cent were 
the Greek Government-in-exile and their 
entourage in London; the concessionaires 
who hoped for large profits by exploita- 
tion of the Greek people, along with their 
meagre national wealth; and the old so- 
called aristocracy: very charming people 
many of them, but who knew no way of 
life other than the way of petty court 
life, and who had never been in contact 
with the Greek people. 

How then did this ten per cent swing 
the recent plebiscite and secure the re- 
turn of the German king? Some of the 
ninety per cent of course gave in to the 
intolerable pressure after five years of 
similar experiences under three different 
enemies; and many Greeks blame them 
for this. But no American has the right 
to blame them. No one here has seen his 
children die of hunger. 

Furthermore, at the time of the plebis- 
cite there were more English sovereigns 
in circulation in Greece than in the Brit- 
ish Isles. Also, there were over eight 
thousand victims of terror during the 
three months before September 1, 1946, 
and, on that day, there was no secret bal- 
lot. Still earlier than this, General Ronald 
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Scobie had accounted for perhaps twenty 
thousand liberals; and the prisons, and 
concentration camps, and desert islands 
were, and still are, miserably crowded. 

General Scobie had been stationed in 
Greece with an army of seventy thousand 
troops “to restore order.” But there was 
no disorder there when he arrived. There 
was only fear among the war criminals 
that they would be brought to justice, 
though they had good hope of going scot- 
free with the British Empire supporting 
them and the United States standing by. 

Arabian oil. The road to India. Fear of 
Russia. These are the alleged reasons for 
forcing an army of occupation on an allied 
country, and for gradually dropping the 
poison of forgetfulness into the lazy ears 
of a comfortable American public. It is 
now forgotten that Greece saved Egypt 
and the Suez Canal; that she gave Eng- 
land and Russia eight months to rearm; 
that her spontaneous courage lifted up 
helpers in the East and in the West when 
we were in danger. Americans forget, or 
they never have known, that tor a hun- 
dred and twenty-five years Greece has 
paid interest ranging from 13% to 40% 
on old and on new debts which now have 
been paid more than three times over in 
gold; but Greece goes right on paying, 
because all profits on revenues held by 
the Hambro bank in London and others 
go to the foreign stock holders, and there 
is no amortization of Greek debts. This 
is a more practical reason than the ones 
given for strangling the country; because 
in any case Greece could not prevent ex- 
ploitation of Arabian oil, or block the 
passage to India, or add to fears about 
Russia. 

“Greeks are communists,” we hear, 
“and therefore they must be crushed.” 
Greeks happen to be the most individual- 
istic people in the world, individualists to 
a fault as their whole history shows. But 
this accusation is only an extension of 
the current fashion of calling everyone 
a communist who is not satisfied with 
canned solutions of world problems. 
Moreover, underneath this accusation, 
and underneath the carefully hidden item 
about the way Greek national debts have 
been and are handled, there is a more 
potent reason for the undoing of Greece. 
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The Greek people are intelligent: and in- 
telligence is the only antagonist that ever 
can conquer imperialism. 

Here is an instance of English con- 
sciousness of this factor, and of how it 
enters into their long-range diplomacy. 
About forty years ago, in London, I hap- 
pened to be greatly annoyed by some of- 
ficial favor that England had accorded to 
Turkey. I obtained a letter of introduction 
to a member of Parliament who was 
closely connected with the Foreign Of- 
fice, and who was said to be an excellent 
Hellenist and a lover of Greece. I went 
to him and made my complaint. Against 
his cold refusal to consider an obvious 
injustice to a country he was said to care 
for, I mustered one strong argument after 
another. Perhaps, for a few minutes, his 
Greek education got the best of his well- 
trained imperialist attitude—in fact he 
said as much. “It is true,” he said, “that 
I care for Greece, and, for that reason I 
am going to save you the trouble of going 
to anyone else connected with the British 
Government concerning the matter that 
brought you to me. Some of them might 
make pretty speeches about the great 
Greek people, but no one would raise a 
finger to change the situation that trou- 
bles you. 

“Because,” he went on, “you might as 
well know that all Englishmen connected 
with the Foreign Office are, at bottom, 
pro-Turk.” My amazement at this state- 
ment brought a further explanation. “We 
know,” he said, “two things: first, that 
although ordinary Englishmen are good 
sailors, they cannot touch the Greeks in 
this respect. At present, with no means at 
all to back it up, Greece has a merchant 
marine that sails the seven seas; for, in 
Greece, the common man is a genius when 
he gets in a boat. Second: the English are 
a good people, but not over clever, where- 
as the whole Greek people are born with 
most unusual intelligence. For these two 
reasons no Englishman in his senses will 
ever let Greece breathe freely if he can 
possibly help it.” And certainly they 
never have. 

The British Foreign Office and the 
American State Department are not 
afraid of inflammatory speeches or writ- 
ings, or of uprisings by exploited peoples. 
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They always can laugh off the one, and 
kill off the other. But when a whole peo- 
ple is able to think clearly, and is not 
afraid to die, even when their losses have 
been estimated at from 500,000 to a mil- 
lion out of a population of 7,100,000,* and 
when many of those that are left are 
homeless and starving, then something 
happens which neither common violence 
nor skilled diplomacy can tackle. 

This same thing happened at Ther- 
mopylae in 480 B.c.; it happened at Valley 
Forge, and after all great defeats of his- 
tory that have remained spiritual food for 
the human race. It happened in Albania 
in 1940-41; and, more especially, it hap- 
pened when, under the heel of three in- 
vading conquerors—Italy, Germany, Bul- 
garia—Greece set up a democratic regime 
that was a going concern. 

The Greek race knows plenty about 
imperialism, both from above, and from 
below. When Pericles stole the treasure 
of his allies to make beautiful the Acro- 
polis, he thereby destroyed the Delian 
League, and missed a chance to start a 
One World government which never has 
come back to mankind. Also, thereby, he 
made Athens unduly powerful, and cre- 
ated a widespread hegemony which, in 
spite of its extraordinary brilliance, had 
in it all the canker-worm of imperialism. 
It did not work. It never does. And its 
failure is part of the sub-conscious herit- 
age of the Greek race. Also, their experi- 
ence under conquest is wide: they have 
had Roman, Frankish, Turkish, Venetian, 
German, Italian, and finally English in- 
vaders. Greeks have been both masters 
and slaves; and the futility of both is in 
their blood. So, with their mature experi- 
ence, under extreme difficulties, they set 
up a real democracy. And this is why they 
had to be slandered, ridiculed, snot down, 
and starved by their friends. The British 
Foreign Office and the American State 
Department certainly foresaw what the 
consequences to themselves would be if 
genuine democracy endured in Greece. 


* * * 
*It is estimated that between 12,000,000 and 


15,000,000 died in Russia during World War II 
out of a total population of 200,000,000. 
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In an editorial in the newspaper PM, 
August 27, 1946, Mr. I. F. Stone made the 
following statement: “I know the Jews 
of Palestine The world will see 
that this is a struggle from which Britain 
will emerge with shame, but not with 
victory.” And in the same article is a 
statement quoted from a high British mil- 
itary official: “The world took the killing 
of six million Jews, and if we have to de- 
stroy half of Tel Aviv, they will take that 
too.” So it turns out that it is a crime that 
the Jews, in a few years, have changed 
Palestine from a desert to a garden, and 
that they brought release from intolerable 
oppression to some of the Arab masses. 
And also it turns out that the two most 
abhorrent crimes of this epoch are di- 
rected against the two oldest and most 
mature races—the Jews and the Greeks. 
Both possess the unforgivable asset—in- 
telligence; both make good industrious 
citizens; both are deeply determined to 
have a home of their own, and to be left 
alone; both have English troops hounding 
them, and proclaiming that it is to “main- 
tain order”; both are facing the unmasked 
fury of the British Foreign Office. And 
there is another thing that unites them 
now: during the mass murders of the 
Jews under Hitler, the people of no oc- 
cupied country dared or cared to raise a 
hand to save them except in Greece alone. 
In Greece lives were risked and lives 
were lost to protect them. And today, 
when the Greek nation is tragically di- 
vided, the Jewish question is said to be 
the only matter about which all Greeks 
agree: The Jews must be saved. 

This much these two nations know: 
that, to the imperialist mind, unity be- 
tween nations or within nations is anath- 
ema. To the Foreign Office it is the very 
breath of life to make neighbors furious 
with each other, so that England can vir- 
tuously step in with an army “to maintain 
order.” English foresight, and English 
patience in this diversion, are beyond 
compare. They talk about “muddling 
through” in their diplomacy. But this ac- 
quired reputation of “muddling” is one 
of the narcotics administered to exploited 
peoples to put them to sleep: to divert 
their attention from the real pattern of 
their long-range scheming for empire. 
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The English do not “muddle.” For in- 
stance: it was evident years ago that they 
would have to get out of Egypt. Palestine 
was the desired substitute; but how oc- 
cupy a friendly country? The “Balfour 
Declaration” in 1917 was a preparation 
for exactly what is happening today. They 
lured the Jews with the idea of a home- 
land, knowing how easy it would be 
later on to stir up trouble between them 
and the Arabs; and, now that the Jews 
have made life better for some of the 
Arab masses, England takes sides with 
the feudal landlords, in order to crush 
both the Jews and the Arab poor, and es- 
tablish themselves permanently as mas- 
ters of Palestine. So it is everywhere: 
there is no real trouble between Hindus 
and Mohammedans, and the demand for 
Pakistan is fanned only by Mohammedan 
landlords, with England standing by. 
Everywhere the same pattern: the fortu- 
nate against the unfortunate, with Eng- 
land standing by. 


* k eo 


The thoughts that I have expressed, 
and the feelings behind the thoughts, are 
those of many of the Greek Americans in 
this country today. Not that there are 
none who side with the monarchists and 
with the concessionnaires; unfortunately, 
there are many. But there are also many 
who, along with Thomas Jefferson, would 
inscribe on their personal seal, “Rebellion 
to tyrants is obedience to God.” 

To say to what extent they are Amer- 
icanized, we first ought to know how 
many native-born Americans are stirred 
today by the memory of Thomas Jeffer- 
son’s personal seal, and by all the great 
heritage he left us; and how many are 
going along with the tide, and waiting 
somewhat impatiently for a new kind of 
Fourth of July celebration, bigger and 
better, with all our atomic bombs falling 
simultaneously on Russian cities. Who 
will say which are the true Americans? 
The new Fourth-of-July-celebration type 
profess anxiety to save American democ- 
racy by frantic military preparations to 
destroy Russia. The liberals are indomit- 
able in their belief that war can be and 
must be avoided. 

And how about the other enormous 
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category of those whose interest in life 
does not extend beyond the latest mur- 
der-continuum on the radio, the comics, 
the movies, the newest washing-machine, 
or the latest tooth paste? 

Who are these people who have raised 
gadgets to a position of prime importance, 
and whose inhibited passion for violence 
finds vicarious satisfaction in sudden 
stumbling over dead people, in hair-rais- 
ing encounters with hardened criminals, 
but whose complacency never is ruffled, 
because the villain in fiction goes always 
to the electric chair, and the innocent 
puppet home to his cola drink? No ink- 
ling is allowed to reach them that such 
horrors actually might materialize.* 

The great radio networks, at almost 
any hour of the day or night, cater to 
this greed for horrid excitement. All over 
the United States millions of people are 
gorging on this offal, or howling with 
amusement at entertainment that is the 
veriest twaddle. 

How, in less than a quarter-century has 
a wide-awake people, a sensitive, humane 
people fallen to this level? At present 
they are bored with human suffering. No 
one appeals to them any more on the 
basis of kindness, or duty, or nobility. 
Every request, to find an echo, must be 
preceded by proof of personal advantage 
to be gained: in order to give grain or 
meat to starving nations they must be 
persuaded that it is better for their own 
health to eat fruit and vegetables, and 
so on. 

I submit that this is not American. 
Where is the old spontaneity and sym- 
pathy? Where is the good gambling spirit 


*There is in the movies the rigid convention 
that tragedy should never intervene: that no 
performance should end with disaster. But in 
life, tragedy does intervene. Thus the American 
public has become inured to the comfortable 
notion that, although thrilling adventures are 
daily happenings, no real calamity ever touches 
the central actor in the play. And this leads 
unconsciously and inevitably to the further 
conclusion, (since each movie fan assumes that 
he himself, together with all like him are, col- 
lectively, the central actors, to whom, no harm 
can come) that, if Europeans are killing and 
starving each other, it is their own fault—and 
why should we be bothered! 
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that took set-backs in its stride, and car- 
ried the whole world of the poor and the 
outcasts along with it? How did this 
weight of greed and selfishness attach it- 
self to the fine open heart of the Ameri- 
can people? Is this also, perhaps, a long- 
range policy that no one has been aware 
of: a special education imposed on pur- 
pose, very gradually, on the nation: a 
narcotic cleverly administered which now 
is taking effect, at a moment when it is 
essential that the United States have the 
brains and the will to think of where they 
stand, and what they are doing as leaders 
of the world? 

In any case, this new category of citi- 
zens is numerous and dangerous: be- 
cause their habit is to seek entertainment, 
to have work done by gadgets, and play 
provided by turning a button on a box; 
and their brains have become lethargic, 
and easily excited by the Fourth-of-July- 
celebration-mongers who know exactly 
what they want, and who have the most 
powerful army and navy in the world to 
implement their decisions. Under their 
lead, all of these millions, glutted with 
murder, and addled with idiocy, will rise 
like toy dolls pulled by a string, when 
any hooray-for-democracy cry is raised by 
the very people who now are strangling 
democracy in India, China, Indo-China, 
Indonesia, Palestine, the Philippines, 
Spain, Africa, Greece—not to speak of 
the United States itself. 

In this future stampede that now seems 
probable, no Greek of whatever category 
will be found. Greeks are not amused by 
trivia or titillated by thrillers. Their 
brains still function. Each one of them 
will think the matter out, and go either 
to the side where his personal interest 
lies, or where his ideals call him. There 
is no way to calculate how many of them 
are glad to see the E.A.M. destroyed, with 
all that it stood for, glad to see the mon- 
archists ensconced again in Athens. But 
on the other hand, how many more must 
be deeply horrified that the United States 
should stand by like the great warship 
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Franklin D. Roosevelt during the recent 
effort to destroy the magnificent Greek 
spirit forever! 

Just as many Americans believe that 
most of the 140 million people in these 
forty-eight states feel a quickening of the 
heart in remembering Valley Forge, so do 
many Greek Americans believe that only 
about ten per cent of the people in their 
homeland actually wanted the king’s re- 
turn, and that all the rest continue to long 
for a world where freedom of choice will 
be a reality and not merely a slogan. And 
they are convinced that all votes over this 
ten per cent were obtaind by fraud or by 
intolerable pressure. 

It is true that appearances both here 
and in Greece belie any optimism. Yet, 
judging from increasing numbers who at- 
tend meetings of liberal Greek societies in 
New York, Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, 
Baltimore, San Francisco, and other cit- 
ies; and by their practical work in help- 
ing Greece more and more persistently 
toward national freedom, reconstruction, 
and renewed health, we may infer that 
the great majority of Greeks in America 
are seriously concerned about the future 
of Greece. In this way they also identify 
themselves with all that is profoundly 
American in that they live actually by a 
characteristic American faith in decency, 
honor, and kindness. Greeks of this type 
have never had any difficulty in adjust- 
ing themselves to American ideals and 
ways of life. They did not have to “be- 
come” anything, but only to remain what 
they were before coming here: the coun- 
terpart of Jeffersonian Americans. And 
thus they rightfully belong to us. 


* * * 


At present there are letters, letters, let- 
ters—almost all from little people—that 
come to me from many different places in 
Greece. They all have one theme, ex- 
pressed in many ways: 

“Nothing can change our decision. 
‘Greece must, and will be free.’ ” 





I and the Village By Marc CHA AL 
(Courtesy Chicago Art Institute) 
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saw her coming down the hall toward 
l my office. She wasn’t actually whist- 

ling, but her head was down, her col- 
lar turned up and her hands in her pock- 
ets, and she walked so like a six-year-old 
boy that you could supply the sound ef- 
fects for yourself. A good executive 
wouldn’t have been watching, I suppose, 
and I was busily going through papers 
by the time she decided which was my 
door. She had made a quick change, too: 
It was a highly self-possessed young lady 
who said “Mr. Wagner?” and laid the ap- 
plication blank on my desk. 

I looked her over quickly as I indicated 
a chair. I liked the little boy aspect better, 
I decided, but as personal manager of 
Daniels and Williams, thanks to a 4-F 
classification for peptic ulcer, I had to 
stop such nonsense. She looked intelli- 
gent. That was my business. That was all 
my business. 

I started reading the blank. It’s an awk- 
ward part of the procedure. I’ve sat on 
the other side of desks like mine often 
enough to know. You sit there elaborately 
unconcerned, wondering if that one lie 
under reasons for leaving looks obvious, 
waiting for the bird with his knees under 
the desk to open up. 

Now, if the word had been Methodist 
instead of Jewish, I wouldn’t have opened 
up at that point, I grant you. I wouldn’t 
even have seen it probably, it seems to 
have so little relevance. But the word 
was Jewish, and I did see it. It’s a word 
that stands up and waves flags at you, 
no matter what your disposition, it’s been 
made so much of. So I saw it, and I said 
it. Just like that. “Jewish.” I wasn’t 
aware of any inflection. But my voice 
was tight, probably. I’ve done battle so 
many times on the subject that I suppose 
I can’t say it as I would say “The wall- 
paper is yellow.” Once, in fact, after I’d 
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walked out of such a battle, one of my 
adversaries whispered “Do you suppose 
Wagner had a Jewish grandmother or 
something? He certainly gets hot on the 
subject.” Which is an amusing story, I 
daresay, if you relish feeling superior to 
your fellows. But there’s one man at most 
on the face of the earth who can’t feel 
superior to anyone about anything, so 
I can’t see much percentage in it. After 
all, if everyone I feel superior to were 
raised to my exalted level, we’d still be 
as far short of paradise on earth as I am 
short of being an angel or a genius, which 
is considerable. 

But I said “Jewish.” 

She was on her feet immediately, the 
little boy again. A belligerent little boy 
now, chin thrust out. “O.K.,” she said. 
She was putting on her gloves. 

Well, I wanted to take her in my arms, 
of course; to blot out everything that 
hurt; to kiss it and make it well. But 
even if I hadn’t memorized those words 
about a personnel man being impersonal, 
I’d have known better than that, I hope. 
She’d have clipped me, of course. Not that 
that was important. It was important, 
though, that she would have thought I 
meant “Be nice to me, babe, and I'll for- 
get you’re Jewish.” 

So I said “Wait a minute.” 

“Goodbye,” she said, and was out the 
door. 

“We may find it difficult, Wagner,” I 
could hear Daniels and/or Williams say- 
ing, “to find good help these days. But, 
really, we can’t just go chasing people 
down the hall.” 

I chased her, though. I had to. 

She was getting into the elevator. I fol- 
lowed. I had to think fast. 

“They have elegant pecan rolls in our 
coffee shop, Miss . . .” 

“Lewin,” she said. She didn’t actually 
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say “Do you want to make something of 
it?” It was there, though, just like the 
whistle. 

Now, I’m inclined to get my own dukes 
up pretty soon after the other guy as a 
rule. Sometimes they’re up first, for that 
matter. (According to the psychoanalysts, 
that’s where I get the ulcer.) I held them 
down, though, this time. “Miss Lewin,” 
I said after her, “would you care to join 
me in coffee and?” 

I don’t know why I did that. Probably 
man offers indignant small boy candy bar 
would cover it. I don’t know why she ac- 
cepted either. Jobseekers aren’t usually 
hungry these days. Maybe she’d cooled 
down a little and wanted to see what I 
had to say. Or maybe she wanted more 
time to hit back. After all, the Jew who 
advocated turning the other cheek didn’t 
find much favor in the tribe at large. Any- 
way, by the time the elevator reached the 
ground floor she was smiling. “Where is 
this coffee shop?” she said. 

Well, we got squared around after a 
while. I was tempted at first to tell her 
I had a Jewish grandmother, as the easi- 
est way to straighten things out. I didn’t 
though. I could tell almost immediately 
that I was going to see more of her if she’d 
let me, and lies have a way of building 
walls between people. We had one wall 
already. I didn’t want any more. 

She was made supervisor of the steno- 
graphic department during her third 
month. Maybe a few soreheads said it 
was because she’d been going out with 
me. Probably not many, though. She 
didn’t need a drag. 

There was a wall between us, though 
“If Jews buy war bonds,” she’d say to 
me, “they’re trying to buy up the coun- 
try with their filthy money, and if they 
don’t, they’re not contributing to the war 
effort.” 

There was never anything I could say. 

“Tt’s true, isn’t it?” 

“I suppose so.” Always I wanted to 
apologize, as though, somehow, if I had 
worked hard enough at it, things might 
have been different. 

“You know dammed well it’s so.” Al- 
ways, I think, she wanted obscurely to 
hurt me, to hurt me enough to rouse me 
from what she considered my apathy, to 
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hurt me because I was not a Jew and 
couldn’t know what it was like. 

But we could dance. It was as though 
a trumpet sounded and the wall came 
tumbling down. We danced as one per- 
son, silently, at peace—as two halves of 
one person, rather, as though we belonged 
there; as though we were not alone any 
more, who had always been alone; as 
though we had found warmth now, who 
had always been cold. 

We had to stop, though, sometimes. 
And then we would talk. Sometimes for 
hours we could be profound or gay or 
perhaps just idiotic, and I would think 
the wall is gone. We must have got 
around it. And then it would come again: 
“My brother was turned down for West 
Point. They said he was a quarter inch 
too short.” A wry sort of smile. “He isn’t, 
of course. I think the quota is about two 
per cent.” 

And there would be nothing to say, and 
it wouldn’t be seemly for me to smile, 
and I’d want to apologize: my brother 
has been at West Point for two years. 

O.K., what could I have said? I tried 
once to give her what I call the larger 
view: that it was no more important that 
she was Jewish than that I was German 
and Irish and all the other strains that 
have happened along; that it was all the 
bunk and we all had a lot of insularity to 
overcome. 

She shook her head. Being Jewish 
meant a great deal to her. I suppose it’s 
natural enough. You can’t kick a group 
around indefinitely without their becom- 
ing intensely conscious of themselves. 
And it will be the lamb, not the lion, who 
will show reluctance when the day finally 
comes for them to lie down together. 

But I wanted to give her peace. She 
fought so hard. And there was no peace. 
None that I could give her, anyway. Now 
and then as we drove along the road 
home she would rest her head against 
my shoulder. That was what I wanted: 
that she should rest. It was never for 
long, though. Always as though she had 
recalled just in time something she had 
been in danger of forgetting, she would 
be erect again, chattering at me. It was 
goofy chatter usually, sometimes enchant- 
ing chatter. I knew what it meant, though, 
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finally. Maybe she did too: that I had no 
peace for her. Even that little private 
peace she could have within walls with 
any Jewish boy was something I couldn’t 
give her. 

Within my walls? There would be oc- 
casionally my mother: “All I said was 
that it was a Jewish store and that the 
scarf faded. I don’t see what you have to 
get so excited about.” There would be 
my brother, fresh from West Point. There 
would be unmalicious, stupid people, try- 
ing to be polite, reminding each other 
before they came to be careful what they 
said. There might be new acquaintances, 
who would need a label. Jews are not 
the only people with soft dark eyes. 

Even within my arms? I wanted to 
believe she’d find peace there, enough to 
shield her through the day. I couldn’t, 
finally. An anodyne, maybe. An aspirin 
tablet. 

Perhaps I could have given her that 
crowded hour that is supposed to be 
worth so much. It would have been sweet 
—too sweet to end in an hour, or a hun- 
dred years. But it isn’t worth so much. 
It wears off. It’s a cheap, imitation sort 
of gift without giver—no gift at all when 
you love someone, no gift at all when you 
want to give peace. 
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I took her out to dinner once last week. 
I’d made my arrangements. I hoped it 
would be an extra nice Jewish boy. 

We drove to a place where there was 
no dancing. I couldn’t dance any more. 

“Solemn tonight?” She was dancing 
with her eyes. 


“Not exactly.” We found a table. “Let’s 
have champagne.” 


“Mmm. Get a raise?” 


I’d wanted her to have some cham- 
pagne first. She loved the stuff. But the 
conversation seemed to have reached the 
obvious point. “No,” I said. “I’m going 
back to my wife.” 

I suppose I expected her to waste away 
before my eyes. I’m a conceited ass. But 
she took it like a .. . I was going to say 
man, but I wonder if men do take things 
like that. Maybe like a six-year-old boy 
trying to be a man. One has such exalted 
notions of men at six. Anyway, she just 
thrust her chin forward a notch. “Has 
she blue eyes?” 


I filled her glass. “Gray,” I said. 
“Better luck,” she said, lifting it. 
“And to you, all good things,” I said. 


Damn it, I was the one who wanted to 
cry. 



































FFICIALLY, the American fron- 
tier was closed in 1890. But it 
did not end then in far western 
states like Nevada and Oklahoma, which 
still retain many frontier attitudes. The 
public understands this, and is not much 
surprised at anything happening there. 
But it does not realize that the frontier 
persists on even farther east, and that 
many characteristics of Southern society 
are frontier survivals, of which Missis- 
sippi is the outstanding example. 
Mississippi was a late frontier, whose 
flush times were only stopped by “the” 
war (1860-65). Although there were a 
few early French settlements in the 
southern part of the state, most of the 
state was in Indian hands till almost a 
century ago. Expanding slavery furn- 
ished the basis for a land boom in the 
forties and fifties of the last century. For- 
tunes were made and unmade over night. 
Frontier lawlessness, ignorance, partisan- 
ship were dominant. It was a fluid socie- 
ty, filled with immigrants from many 
places, but mainly of two classes. The 
actual settlers were South Carolinians, 
Georgians, and Tennesseans. The own- 
ers of large numbers of slaves, who came 
later, were few in number, and hailed 
from South Carolina and Virginia. There 
was an important New England element, 
a small but rich Tory element surviving 
from the Revolution—in which Missis- 
sippi fought on the English side, and a 
river element of differing antecedents 
but united in criminality. Readers of the 
books on the flush times of the forties 
wonder that this was called a civiliza- 
tion. The chief amusements consisted 
in militia drills ending in drunkeness and 
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fighting with eye-gouging. Politics was 
purely personal, with an open ballot and 
with liquor and money available. Home 
life was narrow and strenuous for the 
woman and cruel for the children. Most 
Mississippi counties did not have a sin- 
gle public school in this decade. Im- 
ported religion staged tremendous camp 
meetings, but except for these emotion- 
al outbursts it was not a dominant force. 

This boom and bust society was bro- 
ken up by the War between the States. 
Hundreds of battles and skirmishes were 
fought in the state. Sherman burned 
his way from Jackson to Meridian be- 
fore his more famous tour of Georgia. 
Northern cavalry raiders struck at this 
granary of the Confederacy, and most 
of the state felt the direct brunt of war. 
Though a few in the Tennessee edge of 
the state joined the Union forces, and 
though deserters were as numerous as 
in most states, the people as a whole 
favored the war. To them it was not a 
war for slavery and they bitterly re- 
sented the exemption of large slave- 
holders from the army. There were only 
about a thousand planters with many 
slaves in the state, and less than a fifth 
of the population even owned one slave. 
To the non-slave owner, the war was for 
local self government, by which he spe- 
cifically meant the maintenance of white 
supremacy. He did not relish slavery, 
but he feared even more setting free 
the Negro majority of the state. Ensu- 
ing Reconstruction confirmed him in his 
belief. It is difficult to find anything 
more tragically mismanaged than the af- 
termath of the war in Mississippi. Be- 
tween Bourbons who sought to regain 
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their dream of antebellum days — a 
dream which had no basis in reality — 
and the intransigeant emissaries of the 
Republican party, oblivious of all save 
votes, it is difficult to assess the blame. 
When the Northern capitalists finally 
traded with the planters in 1876 and be- 
trayed the Negro on condition the Re- 
publicans could steal the presidency, the 
Southern status quo was frozen. And 
the frontier conditions of the state also 
were frozen as they were, instead of 
crystalizing into the conventional Ameri- 
can commonwealth. The defrosting since 
that time has been a gradual process, and 
is by no means complete. Outsiders who 
try to evaluate the state fail to note this. 

Perhaps a more potent cause than 
“the” war (it has not occurred to Mag- 
nolia orators that there have been two 
more recent wars) is the rural condi- 
tion of the state. Mississippi is the most 
rural state in the nation. More than 80% 
of its people are in the rural area, and 
most of its towns are only country trad- 
ing places. The other states with simi- 
lar rural percentages have smaller popu- 
lations and are more recently settled. 
There has been little immigration. Less 
than a tenth of the people were born in 
other states, and these mostly in neigh- 
boring states. There has been very little 
foreign immigration because of Negro 
competition and consequent lowered 
standards of wages. Most families are 
in the same county as a century ago, and 
communities are run by the same names. 
Except in the parts of the state which 
filled up later, it is expected that the 
people who have been there a century 
will run it, and it is tacitly assumed that 
anyone with less than three generations 
there is a rank outsider. Over half of 
those born in the state live elsewhere— 
and by no means the least intelligent. 
There are numerous educators, clergy- 
men, businessmen, and even writers born 
in the state who had to leave it to achieve 
any distinction. There is room for 
very few in the present structure of so- 
ciety; and the doctor, lawyer, teacher, 
minister, banker, and even the boy de- 
sirous of a better job than clerking or 
farming, has to leave the state. Lacking 
a city, the state is tributary to Memphis, 
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New Orleans, Mobile, and Birmingham, 
all near the state line but the latter, and 
all offering opportunities to ambitious 
youth. The result is to leave in the state 
those who inherit position and power, 
and those disinterested and unambitious 
—an easy prey to subservience. 

Mississippi is the poorest state in the 
union. It has no natural resources but 
fertile river bottom soil. It has recently 
developed an oil industry, but out of the 
state operators are rapidly draining it 
as they cleared the state’s timber half a 
century ago. Industries are scarce, immi- 
grant sweat shops mostly. And when, 
before the Wages Hour Act, they paid 
three dollars a week, that still was money 
to sharecroppers whose income was a 
hundred dollars a year. A cotton economy 
little changed in a century dominates 
life. You can tell the price of cotton by 
the faces of the people. Diversified farm- 
ing requires not only more intelligence 
than raising cotton, but also a change 
from the colonial status imposed by nor- 
thern finance and industry. A large part 
of the plantations now belong to insur- 
ance companies and banks. A Connecti- 
cut insurance company is the largest tax- 
payer in one county. Feudalism survives 
with this one-crop economy. Even this 
war, when cotton was not needed, could 
not persuade planters to raise more need- 
ed crops; rather they forced governmen- 
tal subsidies, accruing largely to the big 
planter. The people know they live in the 
poorest state, with the lowest living 
standards, and they are charged with 
emotional resentments which explode 
easily. 

Mississippi is also the only state with 
a Negro majority. Figures are close be- 
tween the two races, but those showing 
a white majority are due either to opti- 
mism or to census takers who do not 
want to trail down Negro cabins. South 
Carolina had a Negro majority till a few 
years ago, and remains the state most 
comparable to Mississippi in background. 
But cotton mills have completely remov- 
ed it from the same attitudes. The Ne- 
groes have not had opportunities such as 
would remove them from the recent past 
of slavery. There are former slaves still 
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living. The slavery background is pre- 
sent on every plantation. Legal eman- 
cipation was largely a theatrical ges- 
ture, as it did not improve actual con- 
ditions. It is an awful thing to own hu- 
man beings, but not much is improved 
by merely treating them as if they were 
owned. There are many who will argue 
that there was more kindness in sla- 
very than there is in sharecropping. At 
least, a planter was a fool to misuse a 
thousand dollar slave. But croppers 
have no permanent value to the planter. 
There is little actual peonage, but most 
of the Negroes are in mental and finan- 
cial peonage. A tenant cannot well move 
without the consent of those to whom 
he owes money, and they only consent 
when they can see no more in sight. And 
the Negro’s lack of education and of 
money has kept the state backward. By 
keeping the Negro in his “place”, the 
Mississippian of white color has succeed- 
ed in keeping himself down also. 

The frontier lag is by no means con- 
fined to Mississippi, but it has its full 
share. Rural people are traditionally 
slow to change. Cities are transmission 
belts for new ideas and new patterns. 
Mississippi gets these second hand. And 
the farmer, who has to contend with the 
same soil and rain and seasons and 
crops, tends to doubt whether things 
change the way city folks think they do. 
His life is much like his father’s, bar- 
ring machinery, which he accepts as a 
necessary evil. The aimless moving of 
tenants every fall is the old frontier mi- 
gratory urge gone to seed. Generally 
tenants move round in the same county, 
sometimes even on the same plantation. 
It is their substitute for travel. It pro- 
duces new neighbors and new sights, 
while still keeping them in the same cir- 
cle of acquaintances. They would just 
as soon move from a good boss to a bad 
one, as the good one will give them a 
clear title. This moving disrupts school- 
ing, which is dismissed with indifference. 
It also begins a permanent hopelessness. 
They have no permanent home and they 
expect none, till they get to heaven. And 
they spend little effort in making a home 
of the house where they may only stay 
a year. 
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Superstition and folklore survive and 
often predetermine action. African su- 
perstitions are fortified by the Anglo- 
Saxon brand, and the result is fearful 
and wonderful to behold. The majority 
of Negroes are under its spell, and it 
would be optimistic to assert the same 
is not true of whites. A credulous peas- 
antry believes all miracles and wonders 
that are foisted on it and high school chil- 
dren come to school with tales showing 
as much imagination as gullibility. All 
this does not make for a rational approach 
to anything—not where dark of the moon 
farming flourishes and ghosts are still 
seen. 

Muddy roads keep schools, churches, 
and people scattered. Only Louisiana 
with its bayous requires more bridges 
than does Mississippi. High water floods 
the roads, separates communities, and 
keeps localities static. Consolidation of 
schools is only effected when bridges can 
be built and roads that will be open all 
year. They are being built, but it is an 
almost endless job. For the good land 
is largely swamp land and most people 
live in these bottoms, and the water that 
overflows is the same water that makes 
cotton crops possible in the same field 
for a hundred and thirty years. This isola- 
tion and lack of travel fortify provin- 
cialism. Many thousands have never been 
out of their counties. Most of the people 
of the state have not been beyond Mem- 
phis or New Orleans, if that far. Many 
well-to-do citizens live and die, never 
having left the state. The travel of sol- 
diers and war workers is beginning to 
show effect in a general unrest and dis- 
satisfaction with local mores. 

The rough frontier idea that culture 
is effeminate is still dominant. The legis- 
lator who told the state House of Repre- 
sentatives “If history costs money, we 
don’t want it”, wasn’t lonely. A poet is 
still reckoned queer and suspected of 
mental trouble. The same applies to a 
musician or an artist. Books have never 
penetrated the homes of Mississippi, and 
the wealthy class use them to fill shelves. 
Most of the books are from an older 
generation when a few people really 
loved books. Their children wonder why. 
The alleged culture of the Old South is 
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largely imaginary. The abundant leisure 
of the slaveowners failed to produce one 
poet, one painter, one architect, one mus- 
ician. Librarians are pathetically grate- 
ful for readers. Book circulation remains 
the lowest in the nation, as does circu- 
lation of magazines and papers. Most 
homes do not even have a Bible or a 
Sears Roebuck catalog —the two most 
common forms of literature. Books are 
something you use in schools, but few 
adults would be caught reading one, ex- 
cept among the idle rich. Nor do Missis- 
sippians often write books that interpret 
themselves truthfully to their children 
or to outsiders. A truthful book would 
isolate the author, if not requiring his 
taking the next train north, while a 
balanced one will not appeal to sensa- 
tion-seeking eastern publishers. Music 
exists in a few colleges, but there is still 
no town where one may count on hearing 
good music. Civic pride is not even awake 
to the rotting shacks that constitute the 
first view for visitors to antebellum 
towns. 

Education is growing slowly. The peo- 
ple have not yet been sold on it. What 
there is, is continually been adapted to 
a low level of thought and deed. Teach- 
ing rarely rises beyond the textbook, 
and illiterate patrons complain if it does. 
Discipline is the major problem of 
schools. Ruffians still burn schools, beat 
up teachers, intimidate trustees, and 
dominate some localities. Manners may 
not be on the upgrade anywhere, but 
children note that politicians who brag 
of eating peas with a knife are elected. 
The surly, shiftless, demoralized, live out 
a Spoon River existence. The compulsory 
school law is too social to penetrate pub- 
lic consciousness. The children belong 
only to the father and frontier sentiment 
says: They are my children and I'll send 
them to school when I please. Trustees 
are usually local rich men or their agents, 
with about a fifth grade education, who 
use the school for graft and politics. 
There are still trustees who sell positions 
to teachers. Salaries for teachers are bas- 
ed on the idea that no capable man 
would want to teach. The children of 
those parents who were the first genera- 
tion to go to high school are lazier than 
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their parents, and their parents have no 
interest in schooling, except to see that 
their children pass. It is practically im- 
possible to fail any student who is not 
poor, and superintendents even change 
records to pass everyone. No one has 
to study, and a teacher who fails anyone, 
regardless of absence, ignorance, lazi+ 
ness, or feeblemindedness, will be seek- 
ing greener pastures before the year is 
out. The frontier survives in the oft ex- 
pressed sentiment of the bullnecked 
chairmen of appropriations in the legis- 
lature, who dictates to teachers what 
they shall be paid, with the resentment 
born of conscious inferiority and equ- 
ally conscious money: a fifth grade edu- 
cation was good enough for me and 
grandpa, and it’s good enough for grand- 
son. 

Frontier lawlessness is manifested in 
more than one homicide a day. This is 
the highest record in the nation, and ex- 
ceeds that of most foreign nations. Many 
counties have more murders in a year 
than the ‘whole of England. Pistol pack- 
ing is not conducive to peaceful settle- 
ments. Juries are made up of neighbors 
impervious to law. The Negro personi- 
fies “The Law”, just carrying this re- 
moteness of the law a little farther. Law 
is non-existent in Negro settlements, as 
no one wants to betray the race to white 
officers and there are no colored officers. 
It is also understood that you cannot 
imprison a Negro who belongs to a pro- 
minent white man, and such roam at 
large. Negro settlements have to run 
their own law and order, but it is diffi- 
cult to do this, with white interference. 
Negro cooks and houseboys know all 
the crimes and scandals of the town. 
White men usually use Negroes as a 
front in bootlegging and similar rackets, 
and of course, it is always the Negro who 
is caught. The Negro bellboy knows he 
is not supposed to live on his salary. Laws 
are obeyed by those who want to, and 
few want to obey many. Laws are made 
for the little fellow. It is impossible to 
convict a planter for assault or theft or 
to jail a landowner for murder—unless 
it was of another landowner. Simple 
Feudalism prevails, and deputies are 
commissioned whenever planters want 
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the law to keep off their places. The 
planter frequently holds his own feudal 
court and dispenses what he has the 
nerve to call justice. Of the several hun- 
dred homicides, maybe ten percent are 
tried and half of them convicted. Those 
who have money are usually pardoned, 
pardons being an easy means for a gov- 
ernor to pay off his campaign contribu- 
tors. A decade ago an investigation show- 
ed many prisoners in the state penitenti- 
ary who were supposed to have been re- 
leased. The pentientiary has been an ex- 
cellent cotton growing plantation and con- 
victs have been available to local planter 
friends for extra labor. At that, some con- 
victs request to stay there after their 
terms expire, as they are treated better 
than where they came from. Lawyers 
have lost some of their importance since 
everyone quit sueing his neighbor, and 
the law is no longer the highway to poli- 
tical and financial success. Most lawyers 
depend on some Yankee corporation for 
their living. Anyone can be a lawyer who 
knows the juries, and that restricts his 
practice to one county. Jurymen are al- 
ways available, at a proper price, and 
they would hang a man for five dollars 
—and have been known to. 

Mississippi politics remains purely 
personal, though crowds no longer throng 
to the stump speakers. There have been 
no large crowds for a decade. Not even 
the well advertised Senator who makes 
a few votes with his demagoguery can get 
a crowd. Issues are non-existent for the 
voter. The Republicans are purely pa- 
tronage hounds, though the planters who 
run the state Democratic party are 
straight out reactionary Republicans in 
their thinking and speeches. Because of 
the poll tax, the votes the demagog 
courts are not all poor or illiterate. In 
Jacksonian days the banks had to have 
a candidate for the Senate to split the 
poor vote and elect their candidate. They 
lent an alleged man of the people thirty 
thousand dollars. Prices have gone up. Li- 
quor and vote buying control most elec- 
tions. Most counties have their price and 
fantastic sums are spent in some elections. 
Elections are controlled by the election 
officers. They not only count the votes 
as desired but even mark the ballots of 
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the third of the electorate which is illi- 
terate or which has eye trouble. Politics 
is the only industry whose rewards, if 
secured, are sure and rich. Congressmen 
and sheriffs who invest a hundred thou- 
sand dollars usually get returns. Arith- 
metic does not interfere with vote count- 
ing. Any political observer can tell you 
of governors, senators, congressmen, 
sheriffs, supervisors, and constables who 
were not elected but who bought or 
counted their way in. Almost legendary 
is the story of a recent race where a 
candidate for governor had the same 
name as a candidate for a minor office, 
and enough of the latter’s votes were 
counted for the former to give him a 
majority. Of course, by the official re- 
turns, it was remarkable that the number 
who failed to vote for the latter equalled 
the number of extra votes in the guber- 
natorial totals, but few got angry. Miss- 
issippians do not take their politics that 
seriously; you might shoot a man for 
many reasons, but not for stealing an elec- 
tion.Election stealing began with carpet- 
bagger days when it was deemed a pub- 
lic duty to stack the ballot box and out- 
count the Negro votes. The techniques re- 
main. Voting by classes is openly avowed 
by Tories as well as by one-gallus vote- 
getters. The influence of the press, if 
any, is purely personal, and the billings- 
gate of some is primitive. The senior 
Senator of the state rarely has the support 
of half a dozen of the two hundred news- 
papers in the state; but as an editor re- 
marked, “If they could read they wouldn’t 
vote for him anyhow.” 

You vote for a man because he is your 
friend, relative, or neighbor. It is all right 
if they fill their pockets legally or other- 
wise; what else do they get elected for? 
Public office is the frontier WPA. Every 
courthouse has its quota of cripples and 
morons who are elected by sympathy. 
It is almost impossible to beat a blind 
man or a cripple for office, except with 
another blind or crippled man. A man 
who cannot earn a living and who has 
a large family obviously needs an office. 
Some counties have never reelected a 
state representative becaus they want to 
pass the gravy around. In white counties 
few officers are reelected. Efficiency, 
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which sometimes occurs, is of no interest 
to voters. Another frontier hangover con- 
sists in planters appointing themselves 
to office. They are insulted if anyone 
runs against them. Some counties do not 
have elections; the planter boss just tells 
who is to run, and it would be unhealthy 
to run others against them. The bankers 
used to control their counties, but gov- 
ernmental lending agencies have wea- 
kened this. Now there are several bosses 
in every town, and the bankers and law- 
yers and bootleggers have to join the 
planters to get their ticket in. The secret 
ballot is only so by courtesy. Few pre- 
cincts have booths. Anyone can see how 
you vote (though Mississippians still 
proudly assert that their state is better 
than Alabama, where ballots are num- 
bered and county officers can check 
through and see how you voted.) Extra 
ballots come from the printers or the elec- 
tion holders to be marked so that no one 
who buys a vote fails to get his money’s 
worth. Many men do not let their women 
folk vote, and male superiority means 
that most men mark their wives’ ballots 
for them. A man beats up his wife at 
about every election because she tries 
to mark her own ballot. City women 
sometimes are independent of their hus- 
bands, and vote instead to suit their 
relatives. As for new faces and names 
in state politics, the candidates for gov- 
ernor in 1943 all served in the legislature 
from 1915 to 1919 — together, and safe 
from war — and they still have their per- 
sonal followings. It will take a lot of fun- 
erals to remake political leadership, but 
they are over-due, as the demagogues are 
mostly over sixty. There are similar dem- 
agogues coming on, but they lack the 
following, the brass, and the prestige. 
But they do know how to buy their 
way. The next crop of demagogues may 
not be as noisy or as insulting, but in their 
moronic way they will be just as dan- 
gerous and just as traitorous to demo- 
cracy. 

Religion is nearly 100% frontier. De- 
nominational allegiances are adhered to 
on paper, even if repudiated in action. 
One just doesn’t join any church but the 
one the family belongs to. Intention or 
character or belief have no part in this; 
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this is a social process, and somehow, 
religion, politics, and the Confederacy 
are all tied up in a holy myth. The Bap- 
tists and Methodists remain the chief 
churches, because they were that a cen- 
tury ago. Catholics, Presbyterians, Episco- 
palians, Disciples, retain only their own 
children, and not all of them. The Ne- 
groes are even more overwhelmingly 
Baptist. And of those who are non-church 
members—which includes over half the 
state—the majority would never join any 
church but the Baptist. Baptist ideology 
permeates public thought. Immersion is 
the meaning of baptism to most people. 
Baptist local self-government is practiced 
in churches of all denominations. Very 
few children are baptised in infancy even 
in the denominations which strongly fa- 
vor it. The Baptist faith and attitude is 
what Christianity means to most Missis- 
sippians. This has its advantages as well 
as disadvantages. But it intensifies in- 
dividualism. 

Worship services are generally infor- 
mal. Informality is a form of its own. 
When music and ritual become intelligent 
some emotional cult springs up to ac- 
commodate the majority. There are 
town churches with beautiful services 
and impressive music. They are never 
entered by many of their alleged mem- 
bers. The smaller sects of the Holiness 
pattern are not taking in many mem- 
bers, but they do burn over the fields 
neglected by the older churches. Their 
lasting power is not good, but the lower 
level of Mississippi peasantry and prole- 
tariat have definitely rejected their old 
churches as being too intelligent and too 
citified. There is a Baptist and a Metho- 
dist church in most rural communities. 
The Methodist system gives a continuity 
and the Baptist a spontaneity. The two 
together constitute the forces that sancti- 
fy reaction and demagoguery. Many of 
their ministers repudiate this and even 
attack it; but the main givers of the con- 
gregation have a way of silencing any 
prophetic religion. 

Frontier hatred of ritualism is evident 
in the absence of Christmas observances 
in churches and homes. Most churches 
are closed on Christmas. They have no 
special services on Easter. Weddings are 
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deliberately devoid of ceremony and are 
solemnized in homes of pastors, justices 
of the peace, mayors, and road super- 
visors There is a deliberate lack of beauty 
in church buildings, and an attempt at 
bareness. A recent development is the 
all day singing, where thousands gather 
to sing out of commercialized songbooks, 
allegedly religious ditties about home and 
heaven to syncopated swing tunes and 
sung in falsetto voices. No minister has 
any place in this, but it ruins all country 
churches and Sunday Schools when the 
weather is warm. A mecca for politicians, 
courting couples, bootleggers, and a 
general gathering ground for criminals 
and talkative neighbors, it is the main 
meeting place for the summer time, su- 
perseding the old time revival. Revivals 
are a ritual devoid of original fervor, 
but you can’t get religion unless you get 
it in August, when the roads are dry and 
the cotton is laid by. 

The literalism of the uneducated fron- 
tiersman remains the standard of Bibli- 
cal interpretation. The younger ministers 
of all denominations have a college de- 
gree, but the older ones, even the Pres- 
byterians and Episcopalians, do not suf- 
fer from over-schooling. Most of the ed- 
ucation is in denominational schools, 
scarely conscious that Victoria is no lon- 
ger queen. Localism keeps churches be- 
hind even the slow advances of their de- 
nominations. There is frequent mutiny 
against the “dangerous modernism” of 
Methodist and Baptist literature, which 
relates religion to the concerns of this 
life. There is special objection to any 
words about Christianity and race rela- 
tions. Denominationalism is the only 
known Christianity. Even the allegedly 
educated and liberal are cold to Com- 
munity churches, and denominations 
rush to destroy any such. The social vis- 
ion of Christianity is generally unknown 
and static individualism remains from 
yesteryear. Church attendance is dimin- 
ishing rapidly; those above fifty and those 
under fifteen years constitute most of the 
attendance. A hundred in a _ town 
church and thirty in a country church is 
perhaps the average. A fifth of the white 
population is at church on an average 
Sunday, and a little smaller percent of 
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the black. Most churches have services 
only once a month, so the percentage who 
attend regularly is higher. But when the 
generation over fifty passes, the Bible 
Belt will have ended. In actuality, it 
never was. Most homes do not have a Bi- 
ble, let alone read one. The public respect 
for the Bible is rather transparent and 
knowledge of it is not conspicuous even 
among ministers. If the Bible were to be 
understood, especially in its prophetic 
words of justice, it would mean a great 
change for the state. But there is no such 
awakening in sight. The voices for justice 
move out of the state, to less disturbing 
pastorates, and the culls continue to mis- 
represent a gospel of love. But the church 
is about the only agency which ever ex- 
tends a word for the lowly, and its wea- 
kening is no cause for rejoicing. Labor 
unions are even weaker and remote from 
the farmer, and reform agencies are alien. 
Education is too dominated by politics 
to be a hope. The few forces for reform 
in the state are best represented in the 
churches. And when the populace leaves 
the churches, it may be that saving rem- 
nant will remain. 

Mississippi is not entirely a frontier. 
And not all frontier traits are bad. Miss- 
issippians definitely do not want New 
Englanders organizing again to get them 
on the beam. Outside interference has 
commonly come with such misunder- 
standings as to make one wonder if it 
could be accidental. A crusade from nor- 
thern latitudes will not remedy matters. 
Outsiders could help enormously by free- 
ing the state from its colonial economic 
status, by keeping from controlling state 
elections through its railroad and corpor- 
ation slush funds, by giving recognition 
and assistance to the forces striving for 
a better state, by an absence of ignorant 
criticism and an abundance of construc- 
tive action. Federal aid for education, 
by itself, would probably do more to 
change the complexion of the state than 
anything else. A concerned program in 
the press and on the radio to enlighten 
and not to condescend could help. There 
is plenty to be done by outsiders. But the 
only redemptive forces in a community 
are the resident forces. 

The price of the frontier was too great 
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a tragedy for men, women, and children. 
Southerners cannot afford to take their 
stand while the world moves on in to an 
atomic age. It will be tragic for the world 
if Mississippians try, and it will be tragic 
for Mississippi. In this atmosphere redo- 
lent of bygone days, and saturated with 
racial antagonisms and religious pre- 
judices, is it any wonder this is a fertile 
field for fascism? Or that native Nazis 
exploit it to spread their gospel of hate 
in the halls of Congress? 

Since this article was written, there 
has been another election in Mississippi, 
and a well known senator and congress- 
man have been returned. They did not 
owe their reelection to anti-Negroism, 
for no pro-Negro candidate could run in 
the state. They did not owe their reelec- 
tion to anti-Semitism, for that is confined 
to a few—most Mississippians know of 
such only from what they hear or read. 
They did not owe their reelection to an- 
ti-Yankeeism, for they are supposed to 
have Yankee money. They were aided in 
their reelection by certain blunders by 
Northern organizations, but that alone 
would not have elected them. They pic- 
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tured themselves as the last Confeder- 
ates, revenging Gettysburg, but that did 
not elect them. What elected them? The 
complacence and corruption of Northern 
congressmen and senators, who refuse 
to unseat them. Because, as a matter of 
fact and observation by thousands of 
Mississippians, neither received a majori- 
ty of the votes cast. To disqualify less 
than two thousand votes in two counties, 
purchased and illegally counted, would 
keep both of them out of the coming 
Congress. Here is one instance when 
their persistence in public life will be due 
to Northerners. They will never win an- 
other election; they may not live until an- 
other election; but if Northerners really 
want to help Mississippi, they will reject 
men whom the state did not elect. And 
neither Democrats nor Republicans dare 
openly declare in the North that they will 
vote to seat them. 

When yéu read this article, you may 
not be surprised at the men Mississippi 
has in public life. When you read the 
above paragraph, you will see whose 
fault it is if they stay there. 
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HAT other Yiddish poet has read 

\ \ his poem to an assemblage of 60,- 
000 men and women, and sent 

them forth into the summer night with 
some of his lines stamped permanently on 
their memories, with invigorated pride, 
refreshed boldness for battle, new con- 
fidence in victory? The following day, the 
lines, “And I shall dance on Hitler’s 
grave—I am a Jew!” were being chanted 
and quoted in the streets, shops, and 
homes of the largest Jewish community 
in the world, New York City. It was late 
in the summer of 1943 that Itzik Feffer 
appeared thus at the Polo Grounds in 
New York, read his poem, “I Am A Jew,” 
and swung an audience that had already 
begun to be somewhat numbed by the 
reports of the strategy of annihilation 
that Hitler was waging against the Jews 
into new moods of hope and militancy. 
Lieutenant-Colonel Feffer and his asso- 
ciate, Solomon Michoels, the great Soviet 
Jewish actor and scholar, had come as 
a delegation of two from the Jewish Anti- 
Fascist Committee of the Soviet Union 
specifically to help arouse American 
Jewry to a more fervid participation in 
the war. An unprecedented reception had 
been arranged for them at the Polo 
Grounds. Eager Jews filled the huge ball- 
park. And Feffer launched the poem that 
re-echoed wherever Jews lived, from the 
Bronx to Tel Aviv. He was poet and 
prophet: we have danced on Hitler’s 
grave! But many more such graves will 
have to be filled before we Jews can 
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dance in peace, and Feffer is still helping 
dig them. 

It is twenty years since Feffer’s Yiddish 
poems began to appear in this country; 
I have a clipping of two from the F'ret- 
heit of January 22, 1927. His first book 
had already been published in the Soviet 
Union in 1922. He was alive then, indeed, 
only because of a military miracle: Deni- 
kin had almost had him executed! Born 
in 1900 in the little town of Stole, near 
Kiev, and an apprentice printer since the 
age of twelve, Feffer had joined the work- 
ers’ defense battalions in 1918 when Deni- 
kin was moving against Kiev. When the 
city was captured, he was one of those 
who stayed behind to organize under- 
ground resistance to Denikin’s forces of 
pogrom and occupation. But Feffer was 
caught, imprisoned, and sentenced to 
death. In prison he led a busy life, editin 
a tri-lingual political journal in Viddishhe 
Ukrainian, and Russian, and translating | 
into Yiddish the poetry of the Ukrainian, 
Chuma, a fellow-prisoner of his who was 
actually executed by Denikin. Feffer es- 
caped that fate when the Bolshevik Red 
Guards counter-attacked Kiev, seized it, 
held it for only a few hours but long 
enough to blow up the prison gates, and 
then had to relinquish it again tempor- 
arily. But Feffer and others lived. Feffer 
lived to write a searing article from Mos- 
cow denouncing the Jewish Daily For- 
ward for having given a gentlemanly wel- 
come to Denikin when he came to the 
United States this spring, and for finding 
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justifications for Denikin’s slaughter of 
the Jews. Feffer reflected a personal as 
well as a people’s passion. 

Between 1922 and 1941—the years of 
peaceful construction and preparations 
for defense—Itzik Feffer published some 
twelve books of poems. The poems were 
personal and social, lyrical and narrative 
and dramatic, a record in verse of the 
growth of a new Socialist man, a new 
Socialist Jew. His audiences and his crit- 
ical acclaim grew together. In 1937, a 
collection of his poems was published in 
a volume of translations into Russian. 

On June 22, 1941, Feffer, the veteran of 
1918, enlisted as a private in the Red 
Army. He saw action at the Kiev front 
again, at Tarnopol, and rose from the 
ranks until he was commissioned a Lieu- 
tenant Colonel. Later, he was demobil- 
ized when the Soviet government decided 
to release the artists, writers, scientists, 
and other creative intellectual workers 
from military sevice in order to enable 
them to make more effective contribu- 
tions in other ways. One of the tasks that 
Feffer executed was to evacuate the Jew- 
ish population of the Ukraine to the safer 
interior regions where Hitler’s forces 
never got at them. He also spent much of 
his time, when the Kiev front was recon- 
stituted again, broadcasting from the 
front lines the verses he wrote each day 
about a hero of that day’s fighting. 

By the time Feffer visited the United 
States, he had seen the enemy at close 
quarters, had witnessed the death of 
many of his fellow Jewish poets in bat- 
tle, had dealt blows to the enemy, and 
shared his country’s confidence in the de- 
feat of Germany and her axis allies. All 
of that experience flamed forth at the 
Polo Grounds on that memorable eve- 
ning in 1943. 


* * * 


The poems published herewith are all 
from a volume, Haimland (“Homeland,”) 
issued by Icor in New York in 1944 as 
one commemoration of Feffer’s inspiring 
impact upon his Jewish hosts in the 
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United States. (Late in 1945 the Yid- 
disher Kultur Farband published Feffer’s 
recent long dramatic narrative poem, 
“Shotens Fun Warshawer Getto,” 
[“Shades of the Warsaw Ghetto”]. Home- 
land, was the result of a stay that Feffer 
made in Biro-Bidjan. It contains what are 
probably his most distinctive poems. No 
Jewish poet anywhere in the world has 
expressed to the same degree and with 
the same confidence the feeling of a Jew 
who is completely at home, and “monarch 
of all he surveys.” The enemies of Biro- 
Bidjan, Feffer feels, are external; the dif- 
ficulties are natural, not social; the 
achievements and the glory are all their 
own. The social system, the government, 
and the people are all on their side. The 
forty-eight poems in the book reveal Fef- 
fer’s characteristic variety of theme, form, 
and mood. The poems translated here can 
suggest but not fully reflect that variety. 

What the poems selected do reflect, 
however, is the feature that distinguishes 
Feffer’s work from that of contemporaries 
outside the Soviet Union: the blend of 
the personal and the political, the fusion 
of the Jewish and the socialist. Feffer is 
ever mindful of the past lot of the Jews 
in Tsarist Russia, and ever confident of 
the future of the Jews under socialism. 
Memories of the chains his fathers used 
to wear do not disturb but rather add 
depth and iron to the cradle-song he ad- 
dresses so movingly to the new genera- 
tion. Of such elements the man is made; 
of such elements he makes his poetry. 
Both are, I think, unique. 

I have tried to make the translations 
as faithful to the original as verse trans- 
lations can be. In all cases I have used 
the same verse form in the translation as 
Feffer did in the original. The meter, 
however, I have had to change. Yiddish 
poetry in general and Feffer’s in partic- 
ular uses the dactyl and the anapest as 
a staple of meter to an extent that is 
alien to English poetry. The English 
equivalent, however, is the staple iambic 
and trochaic meter, and I have therefore 
relied chiefly on these. The change in 
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meter also necessitates a tighter con- 
struction than Feffer’s original contains: 
Feffer uses a repetition of prepositions 
and articles which makes his rhythm 
flow smoothly, and which is also tradi- 
tional in Yiddish poetry. In English, how- 
ever, a literal reproduction of this qual- 
ity would, if it were possible, make the 
verse seem more diffuse to the reader of 
English than the original does to the 
reader of Yiddish. In order to achieve an 
equivalent effect it has been necessary to 
reduce this element of repetition of what 
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are in English verse structurally super- 
fluous particles. In all other respects, such 
as the images and the rhyme, I have 
sought to reproduce them, generally lit- 
erally, but sometimes availing myself of 
equivalents. 

I hope the poems will afford the reader 
pleasure and delight, and will also per- 
haps stimulate others to the translation 
not only of Feffer and other Yiddish poets 
of the Soviet Union but also of Yiddish 
poets in America, who are so sadly un- 
heard by the general American public. 





BIRO-BIDJAN CRADLE SONG 


Sleep, my child, shut both your eyes, 
Now the hills grow dim; 

Over us an eagle flies, 
Be, my child, like him. 

And like him may you soon climb, 
Clouds then at your side; 

Window-panes at even-time 
Mirrow Bira’s tide. 

Chains your grand-dad used to wear, 
Cold Siberian chains; 

Now this land is yours, I swear, 
Yours are all its gains .. . 

Tears your father used to shed 
On the roads a-roaming; 

On the Amur now instead 
We are all a-homing. 

Fighting for my home is worth 
My last breath and blood. 

Dawn awakens all the earth — 
Sleep, my child, my bud. 

Hills and boughs here know no woe, 
Peace now fills our view. 

In the taiga children grow, 
Lucky ones, like you. 

To the Kremlin tidings go, 
Bright ones, child, I vow! 

We'll let Comrade Stalin know 
You are sleeping now! 

Sleep, my child, shut both your eyes, 
Now the hills grow dim; 

Over us an eagle flies, 
Be, my child, like him. 
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FOR THE PEACEFUL OCEAN 


The day outstrips the train’s fleet motion; 
We're heading for the peaceful ocean. 
Birch woods appear anew in flight; 

The train speeds on through dust and light. 
A grove, a hut, a town flash by; 

Birds wing among the wires on high. 
Houses and fences are all in motion; 
We’re heading for the peaceful ocean! 
My homeland spreads itself for me; 

Its vastness keeps me company. 

The forests murmur, rivers flow, 

Millions of eyes greet me — and glow. 

I know the wind at every bend 

Of the road; every tree’s my friend. 

Dear to me are each glance and motion; 
We're heading for the peaceful ocean 
Behind me now the Baikal lies; 

Its last rays sparkle in my eyes. 

I love the air I breathe with zest; 

The breeze with my own tongue I test. 
As it flies by, my home is vast — 

All mine, and in my heart locked fast 
There’s still so much to see, to scan: 
Chita, Ulan-Udo, Biro-Bidjan. 

We’re heading for the peaceful ocean. . . 





ALL MINE 


Go into the field, see the growth of corn, 

See the kernels weigh the ears to the ground, 

See what the hard lean field has borne, 

See what comes of earth, dust, and seed sown. 

Go into the park, when the sun drops on tree-tops, 

See the children, laughing, dancing, leaping in fun, 

See the bright young heads, currant-cheeks, flashing eyes, 
See the bronzed children, like sparks from July sun. 

Go into the square, see the clear sky, 

See the steel birds, plowing, slashing the light; 

Laden with happiness as if to purple born, 

Laden with a future lovely and bright. 

Go out on the river, see the gay waters, 

See the ships, freighted with riches, free from worry; 

The gold of Altai, Stalino steel, Kuzbas coal, 

Greetings from field, park, square — from the Socialist glory. 
Come into my house, see how strong, solid and sturdy I am, 
See my home, my land, all now forever mine — 
Everywhere, wherever I come, I can say with pride: all mine! 

























































AROUND THE BONFIRES 
How abundant is our yield! 
Wheat like miles of sunlight lies! 
On the ringing clanging field 
Piercing neighs of horses rise. 
Sundown till the dawn appears 
Joyously the bonfires burn. 
Melodies of by-gone years 
Rival those we lately learn. 
Hidden is the hamlet, deep 
In the Woods on a distant height. 
When the evening’s cold, then leap 
The bonfires and toss their light. 
Stars are shining, bonfires blaze, 
And a green branch smokes and cracks. 
And my neighbors? How I gaze 
At them: Amurian Cossacks! 
Sun-browned Jews beside Koreans 
Sat while their huge bonfire glowed; 
And the forest whispered paeans; 
In the darkness sparks explode. 
Chinese and the sun-browned Jews 
Chat and laugh with vision young; 
Brimming glasses clink their cues — 
And we drink in every tongue. 
Higher, to the Milky Way, 
Bonfires cast their light a-spreading; 
Reels and sets the fiddlers play, 
Dances danced at grand-ma’s wedding. 
Ho! a frolic holiday! 
Song and verse inspire our band. 
Who sings at the bonfires, say? 
Families who work the land! 
Someone sings a song — and I 
Sit and play on my guitar. 
Joyous news! With Cossacks my 
Jews are dancing! Spread it far! 
You can’t rest or nod perchance. 
They all twirl and laugh — they’re strong! 
Oh, how good it is to dance 
When you dance in every tongue! 





BIROKAN MARBLE* 
Over uncut marble blocks 
For an hour or two I stride. 
Over marble strewn like rocks 
These dusty-grimy boots I guide. 
Here the marble sparkles green 
As a lawn that calls you back; 
The veins little, clear, and lean; 
There too winks the rarer black. . . 
There with tender coloration 
Lies the rose with sun-splashed spray, 
Lies jelled-tight with expectation 


THE CHICAGO JEWISH FORUM 





























ITZIK FEFFER: SOVIET JEWISH POET 125 


For sculptor’s tool to carve away. 

Over marble blocks I stride, 

To myself in Yiddish mumbling; 

A hillside spring, clear and wide, 

Stops still, then, startled, goes tumbling. 

Marble used to wink at me 

Only from strange palaces; 

It was then locked fearfully 

In dark mountain fastnesses. 

Hid in many a monument 

In the icy cemeteries, 

Marble gray and diligent 

Guarded grief beneath bent trees. 

In museums once I saw 

Marble-shaped antiquity, 

But its coldness did not thaw 

Nor its beauty capture me. 

Our eye this marble did not soothe, 

And my sister was afraid 

When the marble women smooth 

Gazed from stairs that wealth displayed. 

Striding over marble heaps 

On the Birokaner plain, 

In dales, river-beds and steeps 

I hear centuries voicing pain. 

Here I leaf the book of time: 

Like a tempest’s windy flight 

Past me sweep Greek gods sublime 

And the marble Roman knight. 

Past my eyes there flies a crowd, 

Sorry dreamers sweeping past: 

Serfs with heavy shoulders bowed, 

Ancient Greeks, and Romans last. 

So they come from distant cave 

And museum, with their dust 

And wounds. Bringing tales of brave 

Old worlds, they pass like a gust. 

Even now I see in those 

Huge blocks our own heroes blaze, 

Chiselled in stern marble pose, 

On Biro-Bidjan’s highways. 

Moscow’s Metro’s jeweled now 

With rose-colored marble pure; 

Collectives will soon endow 

Palaces for the years secure. 

On these mornings clear we hail 

Distant marble cities here; 

All these marble stones unveil 

Times of splendor without fear. 
"The Birokan marble fields in Siberia—the 


place to which the Tsarist government used 
to send political exiles for hard labor. 


These poems copyrighted by 
Morris U. Schappes 





N HIS EXCELLENT ARTICLE on “Anti- 
Semitism in the Academic World”, 
M. F. Ashley Montagu speaks of Jews 

on faculties of smaller colleges. From 
even a limited experience, while visit- 
ing various college campuses in the coun- 
try as a speaker, one can tell quite a 
story of Jews who succeed somehow in 
getting on faculties. Most of them are 
modern Marranos. They try desperately 
as far as possible, to hide their Jewish 
origin. When that is impossible, and it 
is impossible in a preponderant number 
of instances, they withdraw from all con- 
tacts with Jews. Even where there are 
Jewish communities in or near the col- 
lege town, these Marranos keep aloof. 
Zionism is anathema to them, as it is to 
Elmer Berger. Being “enlightened” they 
of course, have no truck with rabbis, 
temples, or synagogues. Their children 
are sent to neither Jewish nor Christian 
Sunday Schools. In the few communities 
where there are Ethical Culture groups, 
that helps solve the problem. But in 
small, semi-rural towns where most col- 
leges are located, there are no such 
groups. 

Take for instance the campus of a cer- 
tain mid-western university. I knew a 
Jewish student there who made a brilli- 
ant record in his studies. Being the im- 
migrant son of a poor immigrant father, 
this fellow had to work his way through 
college. He literally starved during those 
slim years. Fortunately for him that 
particular State University charged no 
tuition fees. Books he somehow managed 
to borrow most of the time. He couldn’t 
buy books and eat, too. As it was there 
were many days when he managed to 
get by on a lump of sugar for his day’s 


Tienenes Y, - =m 


126 





Universities 


By Oscar Leonard 


ration. But he took his B. A. degree “cum- 
laude”. After that began the struggle for 
his Masters Degree. It was a bit easier 
to manage that than those first four years 
of study, for he could earn a little money 
tutoring other students. Again he made 
a brilliant record and was graduated. 
His ambition was an academic life. He 
wanted to teach. He had been a teacher 
most of his life. In the old country, while 
a student, he had earned his living 
teaching Hebrew. 

He knew he would have to have a 
Ph.D. degree. Of course there were men 
on the faculty of that particular univer- 
sity without Ph.D’s. But they were Gen- 
tiles. Even a generation ago a Jew had 
to be pure gold in order to be accepted 
for silver. So he started work on his doc- 
torate. This time he had a teaching fel- 
lowship which paid about three hundred 
dollars a year. To a man who had some- 
how managed “to live on air” for some 
five years, three hundred dollars repre- 
sented a veritable fortune. 

Although he had been the most brilli- 
ant student in the department, he was 
given some sort of very minor appoint- 
ment as assistant to an assistant to an in- 
structor. It was galling to see men of 
lesser attainments gobbled up by various 
colleges as assistant professors, which 
meant standing and salaries incompora- 
bly better than his. They were Gentiles. 
A Jew was at a disadvantage even in 
America. Why then let the world know 
he was a Jew? In Europe he could have 
been baptised “from conviction” — that 
is, deeply convinced that as a Jew he 
could get nowhere in his chosen profes- 
sion. But baptism was not fashionable in 
America. Besides, his bearded father was 











































MARRANOS IN AMERICAN UNIVERSITIES 


a devout orthodox Jew. And his mother 
who was so proud of her son, “the pro- 
fessor”, it would have killed her if he 
deserted the faith of his fathers, So he 
became a Marrano in free America on 
the campus of a university supported by 
general taxation. 

The man I am speaking of is one of 
of the finest persons I have ever known. 
He married the daughter of Jewish im- 
migrants. She shared real struggles, real 
poverty. They reared a family of sons 
and daughters. And, in time he did rise 
to a position of importance on the faculty, 
but it took most of his life. Had he not 
been a Jew, many of those difficult strug- 
gles would have been eliminated. He 
was the most popular member of his de- 
partment. As a matter of fact, he served 
as acting dean of his department for 
several years. But he did not become 
dean—he was a Jew. 

To the Gentiles he was always a Jew 
although he and his family kept aloof from 
Jews and Jewish activities. Like a Mar- 
rano, in his heart he was devoted to his 
people. Every time I visited him he eager- 
ly asked about Jewish activities, about 
the Jewish problem, the present situa- 
tion of the Jew. In modern parlance, “he 
let his hair down.” But in his daily con- 
tacts he encouraged people to think him 
a Swede or a Slovak or what not. His 
children got no Jewish education what- 
ever. Nor did they attend Christian Sun- 
day school. And all seemed to go well 
enough until they grew up. They were 
all fine young men and women, educated, 
refined, but not integrated into life. 

One day when we met my friend con- 
fessed that if he had it to do over again 
he would be frankly a Jew. Let them take 
him and his family for what they are. 
But now it was too late. He felt that 
he had made a grave error as far as his 
children were concerned. They just didn’t 
seem “to belong”. Being American was 
not enough. Non-Jewish Americans are 
not merely Americans. They have other 
kinships. His children were robbed of 
something. He was sorry, but it was too 
late. 

In the same university I knew a man 
who was teaching in the department of 
Romance Languages. He was swarthy 
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and heavy-set; therefore he passed him- 
self off as a Mexican. His name was, let us 
say, Pinsker. That wasn’t his name, but 
it was a name derived from a well-known 
Polish city, an unmistakably Jewish 
name. Another Marrano. Naturally he 
spent a good deal of time with my Mar- 
rano colleague. Birds of a feather flock 
together, or maybe most of his colleagues 
did not encourage social relations with 
“Mexicans”. 

On one of my visits to the campus 
these two Marranos and I had dinner 
together. What could we discuss? The 
Jewish problem, of course. Prof. Pins- 
ker insisted there was no Jewish prob- 
lem. In fact, according to his arguments, 
there were scarcely any Jews in the 
world, just a small group who still insist 
on observing certain ancient Oriental 
rites which modern men have long dis- 
carded. There was no such thing as a 
Jewish race since there are no more pure 
races anyhow. As for a Jewish nation— 
that was detroyed some two thousand 
years ago. When I asked whether he per- 
sonally found it easy to get on as a Jew 
he protested he was not a Jew since he 
believed neither in the Jewish religion 
nor in Zionism. I did not have enough 
courage to embarrass him by asking “How 
come the Jewish name and the Jewish 
countenance?” After all, I was a guest 
and he was a guest in a private home. 
The amenities must be observed. When 
Prof. Pinsker left, my friend said, “He 
thinks he can fool the Gentiles”. Strange 
remark from such a source! 

There are instances of Marranos on 
faculties who are worse off than the Mar- 
ranos in Spain in the fifteenth century. 
These modern Marranos try to hide their 
identity even from fellow Jews on the 
campus. One such instance was related 
to me by a professor who is frankly Jew- 
ish. A young instructor joined the faculty. 
This Jewish professor on meeting the 
mew man was sure he was a Jew. But 
since the young colleague seemed eager 
to hide his origin, the elder man refrained 
from broaching the subject. He had lived 
long enough on college campuses to un- 
derstand. Well, he made friends with the 
young man. One Christmas vacation the 
young instructor asked him to be good 
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enough to look after the mail for him, 
forward such letters as seemed of im- 
portance, etc. Lo and behold, one day a 
bill for a subscription to a Yiddish paper 
came. The Yiddish newspaper was not 
being sent to the young man but to some 
one in Philadelphia. On his return from 
vacation, knowing that the bill had been 
seen by his colleague, the young instruc- 
tor confessed that he was paying for his 
father’s subscription to the Yiddish news- 
paper. “And”, he concluded, “I am glad 
you know. I felt like a dog trying to 
hide my origin from you. But you know 
how it is. 

“Yes, I know how it is,” my friend 
sighed. “I know.” 

More than one book could be written 
about Jewish students who try to “cross 
over”. In one university it is a practice 
to list in official records as Jews all those 
who call themselves Ethical Culturists, 
Masons, Free Thoughters, Humanists, or 
what have you. 
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Sometimes I wonder whether these 
Marranos ever heard Shmarys Levin’s 
favorite story on the subject. It is worth 
repeating here anyway. According to 
this story, a Jew with a thoroughly Goy- 
ish name succeeded in getting into one of 
the “select clientele” hotels. The other 
guests would have nothing to do with 
him. In the same hotel there was a hunch- 
back guest. He was not a social favorite 
either. So the Jew with the Goyish name 
and the hunchback saved each other 
from utter loneliness. When the Jew’s 
two weeks vacation were over he ex- 
pressed gratitude to his companion for 
helping make his stay pleasant and con- 
cluded: “But, I feel I really owe you an 
explanation. I want you to know I am 
a Jew.” 


“Confidence for confidence, my friend,” 


whispered his companion, “I am a hunch- 
back.” 














Ardamkz andl His Whel 


outs Apamic is the accepted cham- 
L, pion of foreign minority groups and 

their cultures in America. During 
the past decade tens of thousands of let- 
ters have poured (and are still coming), 
into Louis Adamic’s home, from Ameri- 
cans of Russian, Japanese, Yugoslav, Jew- 
ish, Swedish, German, Negro, and other 
descent. These correspondents felt en- 
thusiastically that here was a writer who 
regarded their backgrounds, not simply as 
a problem, but as a constructive factor in 
American history. 

Adamic has collected information about 
American ethnic groups on a scale, as 
Eric Goldman says, probably exceeding 
that of any previous student of immigra- 
tion. His famous Plymouth Rock-Ellis 
Island project has already produced From 
Many Lands, What’s Your Name? Two- 
Way Passage, and A Nation of Nations. 
More material still crams the files in his 
office, home, and barn, for use in the 
forthcoming People of America series, 
which Adamic is editing for J. B. Lippin- 
cott & Co. Each of the 25-30 volumes will 
detail the history of a separate ethnic 
group. 

The series undoubtedly will be dis- 
approved by some critics who subscribe 
in full heart to the Bill of Rights. Promi- 
nent among them is the social historian 
Allan Nevins. They disagree fundament- 
ally with Adamic as to what America is 
and how she may develop cultural co- 
herence out of her heterogeneity. Their 
well-intentioned accusations assert that 
Adamic is intensifying minority inferior- 
ities and apartness; that he holds to a 
false view of American history; that he 
builds cultural walls among our people; 
and that he interferes with a consistent 
U. S. Foreign policy by encouraging old- 
country ties. 

Adamic came here from Yugoslavia 


By Harold Zyskind 


when he was 13. His generally straight- 
forward prose sometimes turns lyrical 
when he discusses the promise and dream 
of America, as though he had just finished 
reading Whitman. Humanity’s great for- 
ward stride from tight nationalism may 
evolve, he believes, from the coming to- 
gether here of the world’s peoples, each 
bringing special talents but all impelled 
by common dreams. Although this may 
sound commonplace enough, it suggests 
that Adamic’s frame of reference is not 
confined to the welfare of the minorities. 

He is concerned with what Professor 
Howard Mumford Jones called recently 
the siekness of our culture. It 1s growing 
humanly unsatisfying, marked by fright- 
ened men seeking security. Their search- 
ing sometimes manfests itself in what 
Adamic calls the psychological civil war 
—the “we’s” versus the “theys”—Jew ver- 
sus Gentile, Protestant versus Catholic, 
black versus white, the privileged versus 
the underprivileged, and so on. 

It was natural that Adamic should turn 
primarily to the religious and “racial” 
fronts of this psychological civil war. His 
background and experience sensitized his 
natural insight into the shadowy disturb- 
ing complexes of the conflicts. For ex- 
ample: in Two-Way Passage he tells the 
story of Johnny, 15, son of a New York 
Italian Immigrant. During the Italian re- 
verses in Mussolini’s Greek campaign, 
Johnny became despondent over the 
taunts of his schoolfellows. He decided 
to commit suicide, turned on the gas— 
and was almost dead when his father 
happened into the room. After the boy 
recovered, he apologized, “I’m sorry, Dad. 
I know it’s not your fault you came from 
Italy.” Then he added frustratedly that, 
as for himself, he felt like a “regular” 
American. 

Adamic talked to the boy. “You are an 
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except by refashioning him in some myth- 
ical American mould made in their own 
image. There’s no surer way of failing 
and of giving the immigrant an inferi- 
ority feeling. 

Before they came here the immigrants 
dreamed of America with European 
minds. In a large sense this country, as 
Max Lerner says, was the European 
dream. Adamic believes that the immi- 
grants and their children can be drawn 
out organically by orienting their per- 
sonal backgrounds and their group’s 
new-world history into the story of 
America, by giving them a sense of be- 
longing and of being desirable pretty 
much as they are. 

But it is not enough to tell the Italian 
Americans about Italian Americanism. 
Johnny’s schoolfellows and their parents 
need to appreciate Johnny’s place here, 
and he theirs. 


Ill 


Perhaps a fresh view of our history— 
a sort of national psychoanalysis — is 
needed. Adamic thinks so. In re-studying 
and re-telling the dynamics of our past 
he has found a treasure of obscure and 
neglected facts about the importance of 
all kinds of immigrants. He describes 
American development as a fluid pro- 
cess in which the diversity of ethnic 
backgrounds has been a primary pattern 
and a positive value. This is much more 
than praise for America as an asylum 
for the poor and oppressed of other lands. 
It is much more than a defensive claim 
that the new-immigrant groups have be- 
come as good citizens as anyone else. 
It is a claim that the volatile American 
way of life—our history, our culture— 
derives in large part from the interplay 
among our group differences (as well as 
our similarities). 

This view necessarily denies the doc- 
trine of Anglo-Saxon dominance which 
is propagated through a myriad media— 
the popular magazine stories whose 
heroes are usually Anglo-Saxon types; 
the advertising posters; the majority of 
movies; the textbooks which give a chap- 
ter to Plymouth Rock and a footnote to 
Ellis Island. 
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There is no doubt that many persons are 
coming around, and are being brought 
around, to Adamic’s concept; but intel- 
lectualized opposition is still strong. Eric 
Goldman, while tipping his hat to the 
“soundness of Adamic’s approach,” as- 
serts that the United States is an essen- 
tially Anglo-Saxon country. He cites, 
for example, our political and legal in- 
stitutions. Allan Nevins says that “the fact 
is that to a great extent the basic pat- 
tern of American life has been set by 
those early strains one calls Anglo-Saxon. 

Such critics apparently believe that 
purely Anglo-Saxon qualities in our cul- 
ture can be separated from all the rest 
like apples from oranges. Nevins even 
traces our “political instincts” mainly to 
British origins. What of the concept of 
democracy from the Greeks? What of 
the federalism of the Six Nations? What 
of the Irish as the backbone of our 
Revolutionary Army? Morris Cohen says 
that “No great civilization was ever 
achieved except by a mixed people freely 
borrowing from others in religion, lan- 
guage, laws, and manners.” Americans 
didn’t have to borrow; they could inter- 
mix. It is difficult in a relatively new 
country of diverse peoples to isolate ori- 
gins dogmatically and measure them with 
a yardstick. At last the forgotten facts, 
being revived by Adamic and others, 
have taken the thesis of Anglo-Saxon 
priority out of the sanctum of axioms 
into the arena of controversy. 

Adamic is not arguing whether Ameri- 
can culture is 49 per cent or 51 per cent 
Anglo-Saxon. The difficulty of disentang- 
ling the threads tends to confirm what he 
means by saying we are not essentially 
an Anglo-Saxon country. 

It is difficult to understand on what 
basis Nevins accuses him of setting the 
new-immigrant groups “in opposition to 
the Anglo-Saxon element.” The initial 
resentment has stemmed consistently 
from the old-stock toward the new, but 
Adamic is certainly not trying to reverse 
the direction. He dedicated A Nation of 
Nations to an old-line New Englander. 
The book’s purpose is to stimulate ap- 
preciation for all kinds of Americans 
and to reassure the old stock that our 
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Italian American,” he said in effect, “but 
that does not mean you believe in Musso- 
lini’s ideas—more probably in Mazzei’s.” 
Johnny had not heard of Mazzei before; 
he was interested. Adamic went on and 
told him about the Italian immigrant 
from whom Jefferson is believed to have 
got the phrase, “all men are created 
equal.” Johnny’s interest sharpened in 
the story of Americans from Italy. It took 
time of course, a good deal of it, but his 
father wrote later: “Johnny is o.k. now. 
We are all proud to be Italian Ameri- 
cans.” Johnny probably isn’t wholly 
“o.k.” yet, but he is in process of being re- 
vitalized. 


II 


Nevins would accuse Adamic of giv- 
ing Johnny an inferiority complex. Re- 
viewing A Nation of Nations he says: “It 
is full of references to German Ameri- 
cans, Hispano Americans, Italian Ameri- 
cans, and Polish Americans. It aims to 
make every citizen conscious of his dif- 
ferentiation from other citizens. . . .Is not 
such a book likely to do a disservice. . .to 
the ‘Polish Americans,’ the ‘Italian Ameri- 
cans,’ and so on, in giving each a sense of 
inferiority as a minority element?” For 
better or for worse most Polish and 
Italian Americans regard themselves as 
minorities and are so regarded by tens 
of millions of other kinds of Americans. 
Nevins fears the creation of an inferiority 
feeling which is already there; Adamic 
is concerned with getting rid of it. 

Citing his neighbors during boyhood 
in western Illinois, Nevins says that they 
“were good Americans and nothing else. 
They would not have thanked anybody 
(Adamic) for telling them they were 
hyphenates, and ought to confuse them- 
selves and bring trouble on their land 
by thinking about their old-world ori- 
gins.” It is humanly impossible—and un- 
profitable—for Johnny and some 30,000,- 
000 other second generation Americans 
to forget so easily where their fathers 
came from. Complex separate persons 
have what psychologists call a need for 
the sense of belonging. Nevins’ formula 
and the words of “My Country Tis of 
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Thee” (as popularly interpreted) cut 
Johnny’s continuity from family and 
country. The fact is that a substantial 
percentage of second generation Ameri- 
cans—like Nichols’ “Hunky Johnny”— 
have been devitalized or warped in the 
process of trying to break from their 
past and become “regular” Americans. 
Sometimes they have turned into cul- 
tural zeros, into neurotics, sometimes in- 
to vicious racists. Adamic wants to give 
them a stake in the country by means of 
—not despite— their ethnic heritage. 

The definitive concept here is that 
of the hyphenate. Nevins believes there 
is a basic incompatibility between Ameri- 
canism and Italian Americanism. He 
should of course call Johnny’s father an 
Italian-American, with the hyphen de- 
noting an elemental separateness between 
the two proper nouns. Adamic believes it 
possible to eliminate the hyphen so that 
Italian becomes an adjective. A Califor- 
nia orange is not part California and part 
orange. 

Nevins asserts that “We are all Ameri- 
cans. We ought to be nothing else, con- 
sciously or subconsciously.” In his world 
people have no deep roots; they cleanse 
themselves of “foreign” experience with 
magic purgatives. He expresses what 
Max Lerner calls the psychic necessity 
that has colored the whole spectrum of 
American social thinking—the necessity 
for rejecting Europe. This attitude 
reaches Johnny’s father as an indictment 
of his background and heritage. 

Nevins says that “The duty of the new- 
comer is to. . . accept the political and 
cultural pattern in which he is placed 
as American.” He means the Anglo- 
American pattern, but the pattern in 
which Johnny’s father was placed was 
Little Italy. The newcomer, for better 
or for worse, naturally has associated 
first with people of his own kind and 
language. Our “racial” islands are thick 
with such persons who, made to feel that 
their heritages and ways do not belong 
here, have remained cut off from the 
American stream, half-citizens, perhaps 
defensively idealizing the old country. 
The “Americanizers” have no way of 
getting Johnny’s father out of Little Italy 
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civilization is not in danger from hordes 
of foreigners. 

Nevin’s emphasis is on a fixity of cul- 
ture, an Anglo-Saxon pattern which he 
says is “our immemorial heriage. It is 
not lightly to be altered or destroyed.” 
He says that this does not imply Anglo- 
Saxon superiority, but it is nonetheless 
the intellectual stuff which feeds the 
magazine stories which feed Nevins’ 
enemies like the Klan and Senator Bilbo. 
They too speak of an Anglo-Saxon pat- 
tern, but in a derived sense that detracts 
somewhat from Nevins’ charge that 
Adamic “has entirely misstated the posi- 
tion of those who speak of an Anglo- 
Saxon pattern.” 

Adamic’s emphasis is on American 
culture as a fusing process, to a great de- 
gree still formative. Regardless of the 
academic controversy in the archives, 
this view has what William James would 
call cash value. It explains (with satis- 
faction rather than dismay) the presence 
of 50-or-60-odd million people here who 
are not white Anglo-Saxon Protestant. 
It fits the saga of Ellis Island into Ameri- 
can history. It explains the colorful, poly- 
genetic variety of our place names, busi- 
nesses, foods, customs. It offers a des- 
cription of America that coheres—that 
fits what she is today, in fact and dream. 


IV 


Nevins further objects to the differen- 
tiation of group histories by asking rhe- 
torically: “Is not such a book likely to 
do a disservice to the Republic in break- 
ing down our social unity?” On Indepen- 
dence Day this year, 3,000 mayors re- 
ceived messages from the National Con- 
ference of Christians and Jews asserting 
that hate movements were at their peak 
in the United States. In the same week 
the moribund FEPC warned that there is 
“an unchecked revival of racial discri- 
minatory practices in the United States.” 
In this same Independence week Senator 
Bilbo was reelected. Yet Nevins is con- 
cerned lest A Nation of Nations disturb 
our “social unity.” Adamic is concerned 
with the psychological civil war. 

There is, I believe, some basis for Eric 
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Goldman’s criticism of A Nation of Na- 
tions for passing too lightly over some of 
the less pleasant facts in group histories. 
One thing is certain, however: Adamic 
has written elsewhere with greater vigor 
of group antagonisms and internal dif- 
ferences—as in Two-Way Passage. He 
regards them as temporary, the perver- 
sions of men who had no real sense of 
belonging here. 

Goldman fears also that the emphasis 
on separate and favorable group his- 
tories will build cultural walls. A pro- 
ject which may bear on this charge is 
described in Alice L. Sickels’ Around 
the World in St. Paul. Before the book 
appeared, Adamic published two pieces 
on her St. Paul project. She organized a 
Festival of Nations in that polygenetic 
city where there was a dismaying lack 
of social unity. Much of the city was 
chopped up by cultural walls, prejudices, 
a multiplicity of “we-they” tensions. 

Each Festival featured costumes, 
dances, foods, tableaux drawn from the 
folk arts and histories of the ethnic 
groups. The project moved along un- 
spectacularly at first but within a sur- 
prisingly short time it developed into an 
enthusiastically and widely popular civic 
event. Hundreds of people participated 
and thousands of spectators jammed the 
auditorium. The Jewish group enacted 
the giving of the Law; the Swedish group 
staged folk-dances. The Anglo-Saxon ele- 
ment was represented too. How the Ital- 
ian group was kept in the Festival after 
Pearl Harbor was an experience in 
Americanism. At first the Negroes ap- 
peared in choir gowns and sang spiri- 
tuals. Soon, saying they had never before 
felt such complete acceptance of group 
and individual, they appeared in slave 
clothes. The pattern of the whole pro- 
ject was getting together, mutual appre- 
ciation of differences, group acceptance, 
individual acceptance. The human results 
were inspirational. 

When Adamic tells separate group his- 
tories, he is displaying group values of 
national scope pretty much as the Festi- 
val did in the folk arts. It will be noticed 
that the original attractions, the magnets 
for drawing the peoples together, were 
their isolated or repressed diversities. 
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(The statemost most frequently quoted 
by Adamic is Emerson’s: “It is the ‘not- 
me’ in my mind which charms me.”) A 
Nation of Nations describes the magnets, 
the group “not-me’s.” The book is not 
addressed, part by part, to its separate 
subjects. It is addressed in whole to the 
whole of America. 

The Festival drew its richness from the 
colorful variety of contributions, as 
American civilization has drawn and is 
drawing falteringly but inexorably, its 
richness from the variety of its peoples. 
The St. Paul groups, attracted by their 
differences and unity by the common pur- 
pose of the Festival, experienced a real- 
ization of their common humanity that 
is thrilling to read about. The same sort 
of revelation should be hard to miss 
in the group stories of A Nation of Na- 
tions and From Many Lands. 

Perhaps the most significant result of 
the Festival was its by-product: the for- 
mation of friendships between individ- 
uals without regard to ethnic back- 
ground. This was almost inevitable in a 
setting where one’s background was not 
something one was under pressure to 
forget “consciously or subconsciously.” 
Adamic would like to see America move 
more closely to such a setting. In the 
preface to A Nation of Nations he says: 

“The interplay, the diversity, is Ameri- 
ca; all that lacks is to transplant the fact 
from obscurity into the American imag- 
ination. . . 

“The reoriented cultural atmosphere 
of the United States will mean new, 
freer, broader ways of seeing and react- 
ing, new and freer relationships. It will 
mean new integrations irrespective of 
background.” 


Vv 


E. R. Lewis, citing the frequently hos- 
tile pressures operating on our State De- 
partment on old-country questions, has 
maintained that the variety of our popu- 
lation causes “jangling diversity.” This is 
said to operate against a coherent U. S. 
foreign policy and to involve us in the 
internal headaches of European contro- 
versies. Adamic is accused of fostering 
the jangle of diversity in foreign policy. 
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The charge of involvement no longer has 
any pertinence. The United States is deep 
in all the controversies now, not by vir- 
tue of pressure groups, but by our fi- 
nancial and military power. Trieste was 
an American (not an Italo-Yugoslav 
American) issue. At least the Yugoslav 
and Italian Americans know something 
about Trieste, just as Jewish Americans 
are apt to know something about Pales- 
tine. Differences of opinion among such 
groups is no more un-American than 
differences between labor and the Na- 
tional Association of Manufacturers. Nor 
is it undemocratic for our State Depart- 
ment to be affected by public opinion. 

Perhaps the most vehement criticism 
is that the foreign-policy lobbies are 
overcharged factional hangovers from 
old-country emotions not oriented to 
America. Sometimes, though by no means 
always, they are. A few of Jonnny’s an- 
tagonists may have been sons of Greek 
immigrants. This is the aspect of the case 
Nevins probably thinks of exclusively, 
when he says we should be nothing but 
American. The emotions, however, are 
there; we have already discussed the un- 
profitability of trying to shoo them away 
or of trying to exorcise them by singing 
“My Country Tis of Thee.” The problem 
is to reorient the emotions of both Johnny 
and his schoolfellows, without denying 
heritage; this is what Adamic is trying 
to do. 

The attempt to effect such a reorienta- 
tion is frequently easier than the same 
attempt on a pro-Bilbo Mississippian. He 
is out of tune with America in the same 
sense that a pro-Mussolini immigrant is. 
One of them feels his civilization here 
threatened by an alien people; the other 
feels himself alien to the civilization here. 

The goodness or badness of emotional 
attachments and tradition depends not 
so much on their origin as on their con- 
tent. In varying degrees many Americans 
cherish isolationism; it can be traced 
as a tradition at least back to 1815. But 
in a very real sense it is oriented to the 
America of today even less than in, say, 
July 1941. William E. Borah once declar- 
ed to reporters that he was the best chair- 
man the Senate Foreign Relations Com- 
mittee ever had. His reason: He had never 
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been outside America and therefore 
could not be un-American. America has 
Nazis and Klansmen; there is no im- 
mediate cure for them by any process. 
Adamic offers a frame of reference, not 
a miracle. 

It may be useful to consider here what 
happened in 1943 in Gary, Indiana. The 
local members of the United Committee 
of South Slavic Americans optimistically 
rented a huge auditorium for a scheduled 
speech by Adamic on Mikhailovitch and 
Tito. An opposition group described the 
U.C.S.S.A. as un-American and persuad- 
ed the auditorium owners to rescind 
the permit. The aroused U.C.S.S.A. took 
the matter to the people of the city. 
Yugoslav immigrants, who had been 
self-consciously shut off from the town, 
found themselves talking to teachers, 
newspapermen, business men, workers. 
It became a Gary-wide issue, and the 
perimit was regranted. On the night of 
the speech the several thousand seats in 
the auditorium were unable to accommo- 
date the whole audience, many of whom 
were not Yugoslav Americans....A 
great portion of Adamic’s speech had to 
do with the Bill of Rights. Incidentally 
the U.C.S.S.A., with its natural interest 
in Yugoslavia, gathered and presented 
facts that helped persuade the Allied 
governments to give military aid to Tito 
—an act which contributed positively to 
V-E- Day. 


VI 


The Gary Meeting and the St. Paul 
Festival will not resolve our psychologi- 
cal civil war. But they point the way to 
Adamic’s frame of reference—that our 
unity is in diversity, not in mere toler- 
ance, which is usually inactive intoler- 
ance, but in acceptance. 

The important thing now is to face 
what we are in open debate, to bring 
our diversities out of superstitious, sus- 
picious darkness and hold them up to 
full view—precisely because there is so 
much ignorance and superstition about 
them. I for one regret that Jewish Ameri- 
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cans are not given a separate chapter in 
A Nation of Nations but are scattered 
half-anonymously according to European 
origin. It will be interesting to see whe- 
ther this policy is changed in the Peoples 
of America Series. The tentative list of 
forthcoming books, however, does not 
mention Jewish Americans. Perhaps this 
decision is a difficult one for Adamic 
and the Lippincott editors because of 
divided opinion among Jews themselves. 

We are still a long way from accept- 
ing diversity as indigenous to the Ameri- 
can scene. But despite the checks, Adamic 
believes that the blending and fusing—the 
interplay among diversities—is now, as it 
has been, a primary thread in American 
culture. As the prejudice is dissipated, 
and differences become appreciated, the 
process of getting together on common 
ground should be accelerated. 

Will ethnic distinctions disappear? This 
is the kind of question asked by seekers 
after panaceas. Adamic suggests no ans- 
wer; he is not concerned with a problem 
so far removed from immediate perti- 
nence and which would need to be re- 
phrased separately for every group and 
for variations within the group. Get rid 
of the superstitions, get the groups to- 
gether on common ground—“The rest 
will pretty much take care of itself.” 
Adamic’s life here in fact illustrates fairly 
well what he would like to see on a 
broader scale. By being openly and natur- 
ally a Yugoslav American (Native’s Re- 
turn, My Native Land), he has joined in 
the main current of American life with 
“new integrations, irrespective of back- 
ground.” 

To him, as America is now—not in the 
history books but in reality—she is a con- 
centrate of human aspirations in a new 
continent built by an inter-nation which 
is an extension of nearly all of Europe 
and parts of Africa and Asia. Nevins 
wants us whittled down to a unity of uni- 
formity. Adamic sees us, in a sense, a 
world microcosm. If he is right, we have 
the opportunity of showing the world 
the way to its next great forward stride 
—unity in diversity. 
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held at the International House of 
the University of Chicago the Sev- 

enth Conference on Science, Philosophy, 
and Religion in their Relation to the Dem- 
ocratic Way of Life. Local newspapers 
gave scant attention to the gathering and 
failed well-nigh completely to report its 
proceedings. The loss was decidedly on 
the part of Chicago’s community of 
thoughtful people of good will. For it is 
their stake and interest in the affairs of 
this world which the Conference has 
made its own and has been trying to 
promote over the past seven years. The 
foundation for this undertaking was laid 
in the fall of 1939, when nine scholars of 
different faiths and professional speciali- 
zation, meeting at the Jewish Theological 
Seminary of America in New York City, 
agreed that 

Increased specialization has produced a de- 
partmentalization in American thought which 
is particularly dangerous in the light of the past 
two decades; civilization itself is threatened by 
the rise of totalitarian systems based on various 
anti-scientific, anti-philosophic and anti-relig- 
ious dogmas; the time has come when those who 
are helping to mould American thought should 
make an effort to meet one another, so as to 
reach a clearer mutual understanding. 
Having thus diagnosed at least one major 
root of our social ills, the nine agreed fur- 
ther that something could be done about 
this situation by a conference of students 
drawn from many fields of human en- 
deavor, differing from one another in 
their interests, convictions, and religious 
beliefs, yet united by their bonds of spiri- 
tual fellowship and their common recog- 
nition of the Brotherhood of Man both 
as the origin and end of all mutual hu- 
man understanding. So they called on 
more scholars to aid them. 

The following year, a group of 79, com- 
posed of Protestant, Catholic, and Jewish 


tes September 9-11, 1946, there was 


A Conferen ce 


By George F. Rohrlich 


theologians, philosophers, social scien- 
tists, and natural scientists, and men of 
letters and the arts, called the first meet- 
ing, which took place in New York City 
seven years—to the day—before this 
year’s gathering in Chicago. In addition 
to the 79 founding members, 144 official 
delegates, mostly from colleges and other 
institutions of higher learning were pres- 
ent. 

It was at this very first meeting that the 
Conference had to stand an acid test of 
its cohesion and viability. Not only did 
it pass the test, but in so doing it discov- 
ered the conditions making possible its 
continued functioning toward the gradual 
attainment of the aims it had been created 
to fulfill. 

This is what happened at that first 
gathering. Professor Mortimer J. Adler 
of the University of Chicago, one of the 
founding members, threw out a challenge. 
In his paper, read before the Conference, 
he stated bluntly that there was no justi- 
fication whatever for this enterprise, nor 
was there any hope for it of achieving 
success (such as he deemed worthy of 
achievement) unless all members of the 
Conference found it possible to agree to 
certain fundamental propositions which 
he set forth. They implied a commitment 
to supernaturalist belief and scholastic 
methodology. Considering the deep dif- 
ferences in background and outlook 
among various Conference members, this 
was clearly impossible. Professor Adler 
has not, since then, publicly participated 
in the Conference; nor have some others 
who took the very opposite view, namely, 
that it was completely fruitless for them 
to seek a meeting of minds with believers 
in supranaturalism and the possibility of 
revealed truth. Yet, other exponents of 
both schools, so drastically at variance 
with each other as to “fundamentals,” 
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have remained faithful to the Conference 
and have continued to enrich it year after 
year. Looking back—and forward—this 
fact is the more significant one. For while 
they have indeed failed, most of them any- 
way, to change their mind about “funda- 
mentals” (as have many of the other less 
determined or less outspoken partici- 
pants) they have come to realize some- 
thing which may be even more important. 
Restricting themselves to one single “ne- 
cessary” or “fundamental” agreement, the 
Brotherhood of Man, they have actually 
practiced that wise and humane Augus- 
tinian precept, 

In necessariis unitas 

In dubiis libertas 

In omnibus caritas 

Meanwhile the Conference has come 
along in its continuing experiment of 
“applying the principle of federalism in 
the intellectual and ethical world,” as 
Van Wyck Brooks, another one of the 
founding members, once epitomized the 
Conference’s self-set task. Dr. Louis Fink- 
elstein, President and Professor of Theol- 
ogy of the Jewish Theological Seminary 
of America, has been its President for 
many years; Dr. Lyman Bryson, Profes- 
sor at Teachers College, Columbia Uni- 
versity, and Counsellor on Public Affairs 
of the Columbia Broadcasting System, 
and other men of distinction have served 
as officers of the Conference. The rigid 
system of inviting “official delegates” has 
been abandoned in favor of a more in- 
formal method whereby persons recom- 
mended by members of the Conference 
may be asked to participate in its pro- 
gram. At the expense of achieving a more 
uniform quality and maturity among its 
participants, the Conference has thus 
been able to bring together men and 
women of an even greater variety of hu- 
man and occupational character and a 
greater number of younger collaborators. 
The central themes of the annual Con- 

ferences have varied as have the major 
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preoccupations of the democratic world. 
“Approaches to National Unity” was the 
general topic of the last wartime Con- 
ference (1944); “Approaches to Group 
Understanding” was chosen for the first 
Conference held after the termination of 
hostilities (fall 1945); “Problems of Cul- 
ture and Power in the Modern World” 
finally formed the unifying theme of the 
most recent Chicago Conference in Sep- 
tember 1946. Yet, the lasting theme 
throughout the years and changing moods 
has been one and the same: How to pro- 
tect and fully develop the value and dig- 
nity of the human individual—whether 
it be menaced by totalitarian assault fos- 
tered by social decomposition of the free 
communities, or by group hatreds born 
of frustration and fanned by fear and 
malice, or by the enchaining and devas- 
tating power of our own technology 
threatening new and unholy possibilities 
for aggression and domination. 

The Conference cannot boast of having 
found the answers to these threats—un- 
less one is willing to accept as an answer, 
and perhaps the only possible answer of 
free men, the common resolution to 
strive, each in his own way, toward the 
goal of achieving the greatest measure 
of self-realization for all men, but jointly 
to ward off any danger that may threaten 
man’s freedom to do so. 

The Conference operates on a small 
budget met in some part from the returns 
of the sale of the annual Conference re- 
port,* and from memberships. The future 
sessions of the Conference are projected 
for New York (in 1947), the West Coast 
(in 1948), and possibly Chicago (in 
1949) . It is to be hoped that in 1949 Chi- 
cago reporters will be more on their toes 
for things worthwhile to report. 


*The papers offered at the several Conferences 
and the discussions thereon have been published 
each year and distributed by Harper and Bros., 
New York. 
































NEW YORK NOTES 


By VERO 








Your CORRESPONDENT took a train to 
Atlantic City, New Jersey, to participate 
in the 49th annual convention of the 
Zionist Organization of America. It was 
an important meeting, for two reasons: 
a) after the destruction of the Jewish 
centers in Eastern Europe, American 
Jewry constitutes the world’s largest 
Jewry, and the American Zionist group 
is probably the world’s most powerful 
Zionist unit outside Palestine, and b) 
the spirit prevailing at that convention 
anticipated the general mood that will 
prevail at the World Zionist Congress, 
to be held at Basle, Switzerland, in the 
middle of December. Briefly speaking, 
the stand taken by the convention in re- 
lation to the plan of the Jewish Agency 
to accept partition of Palestine, was for 
a Jewish commonwealth in an undivid- 
ed and undiminished Palestine. Only a 
small group, the spokesman of which 
was Louis Lipsky, felt that “the harden- 
ed situation, growing worse from day 
to day and leading inevitably to war 
with Britain,” required some effort on 
our part to dissolve the impasse. This 
writer suddenly recalled a day, nine 
years ago, when, at a Zionist Congress 
in Switzerland, he had heard that great 
old man, Ussishkin, voice his fervent 
opposition against a “pocket state” and 
against appeasers within the ranks of the 
organization: “The rulers of the country 
have been changed and passed away. 
Nations have risen and nations have 
fallen. But our attitude to the land of 
our fathers has not changed, nor have 
our hopes and aspirations altered.” 
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A DOCUMENT well worth mentioning has 
just been issued here, namely, a joint 
“Declaration of Economic Justice,” sup- 
ported by the Synagogue Council of 
America, the Federal Council of Churches 
of Christ in America, and the Social 
Action Department of the National 
Catholic Welfare Conference. It shows 
that the American clergy have gone be- 
yond the point of assuring the hungry 
ones that man does not live by bread 
alone. The captions of the memorable 
“Declaration” summarize the contents. 
They are 1) The moral law must govern 
economic life, 2) The material resources 
of life are entrusted to man by God for 
the benefit of all; 3) The moral purpose 
of economic life is social justice; 4) The 
profit motive must be subordinated to 
the moral law; 5) The common good 
necessitates the organization of men into 
free associations of their own choosing; 
6) Organized cooperation of the func- 
tional economic groups among them- 
selves and with the government must 
be substituted for the rule of competi- 
tion; 7) It is the duty of the state to 
intervene in economic life whenever 
necessary to protect the rights of in- 
dividuals and groups and to aid in the 
advancement of the general economic 
welfare; 8) International economic life 
is likewise subject to the moral law. 

The Jewish statement asserts that 
“modern rabbinic bodies have supported 
legislation guaranteeing the right of 
workers to organize, outlawing child la- 
bor, establishing social security and old 
age pensions, unemployment and health 
insurance, fair employment practices, full 
employment and other measures making 
for a just social order.” 
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superb Canada Lee) is a war hero, re- 
cently released from an army hospital. 
The new tenants are decent, clean, 
friendly people, but the neighbors resent 
the arrival of Negroes and form a “Cov- 
enant” of home owners who promise 
never to rent apartments to colored peo- 
ple. They also threaten Mr. Tilden with 
economic ruin, unless he ousts the Ben- 
nets. Though sympathizing with the 
colored people he finally yields to force, 
after his own wife and their young son 
switch to the side of the reactionaries. 

What raises this play far above the 
average dramatic pleas for humanity and 
fraternal feeling among men is the fact 
that the author subtly reveals the close 
connection between the real estate busi- 
ness and racial bias. Miss Wood does 
not show the antagonistic whites as out- 
spoken villains, but as hypocritical weak- 
lings, doubly dangerous because of their 
lack of convictions. 

¢ ¢ ¢ 


Eamenen BERGNER has had a _ good 
press ever since her New York stage 
debut in 1934, regardless of the merits 
or faults of the dramas in which she 
acted. Unfortunately, in the past twelve 
years she rarely had a part fitting her 
striking personality. Currently she ap- 
pears here as the Duchess of Malfi in 
the play of the same name, a 16th cen- 
tury mixture of horror and melodrama. 
The same critics who almost unanimously 
rejected the resuscitation of John Web- 
ster’s obsolete work, paid high praise to 
the versatile Viennese Jewess who gave 
“a quality of dramatic compulsion to 
archaic nonsense.” Unequivocally, these 
critics hailed her incandescence, her 
sense of spontaneity, coupled with a rare 
poise and dignity. This writer recalls a 
piece on the actress written several years 
ago by a British critic who, after having 
spent a few hours with her, found him- 
self murmuring Shelley’s immortal lines: 

“What thou art we know not; 

What is most like thee? 

From rainbow clouds there flow not 

Drops so bright to see 

As from thy presence showers a rain 

of melody.” 
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Marc CHAGALL is back in New York for 
a brief stay, after having returned to 
France. We talked a great deal about 
art and artists, but also about the posi- 
tion of the Jews in la belle France. He 
told me that quite a few French Jews who 
had to change their Jewish-sounding 
names to Gallic names and to obtain 
faked cards of identity in order to out- 
smart the Germans, did not reveal their 
Jewish origin and resume their Jewish 
names after the liberation, but continued 
to pose as “Aryans.” That way, a new 
caste of Marranos is born! 

Monsieur Chagall and his gifted daugh- 
ter, Ida Gordey, are going to have ex- 
hibitions in the Windy City, in the near 
future. 


¢ ¢ ¢ 


New YORK JEWRY deplores the death of 
two outstanding Jews who passed away 
here. One of them was Dr. Isaac Land- 
mann, rabbi of Congregation Beth Elohim, 
Brooklyn, who for many years edited 
The American Hebrew and in his last 
decade was editor-in-chief of the Univer- 
sal Jewish Encyclopedia. In 1916 when 
the American army was mobilized on the 
Mexican border, he became the first Jew- 
ish Chaplain in the American army on 
foreign soil, serving in Mexico with Gen- 
eral John J. Pershing’s force. He will be 
remembered as a pioneer and leader in 
the movement for inter-faith amity since 
the termination of the first World War. 
In 1919, Dr. Landmann represented the 
Union of American Hebrew Congrega- 
tions and the Central Conference of 
American Rabbis at the Peace Conference 
in Paris to urge inclusion in the coven- 
ant of the League of Nations of a clause 
guaranteeing universal religious liberty. 
After the first World War he was among 
the first to wage a vigorous campaign 
against the Ku Klux Klan and other 
subversive organizations. 

Abraham Joseph Stybel once was the 
“leather king” of Tsarist Russia. But he 
made money primarily in order to be 
able to help in the development of modern 
Hebrew literature. The Stybel Publish- 
ing House, founded at Moscow in 1917, 
was moved to Warsaw, thence to Berlin, 
to Tel-Aviv, and finally to New York. 
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| RECENTLY the work of the New 
York State Commission Against Dis- 
crimination was hampered by a strange 
procedure, requiring that the Commis- 
sion act only upon complaint filed by 
the victim of discrimination. In other 
words, the individual Jew, Catholic, 
Negro, foreign-born etc. who felt dis- 
criminated against by a firm or agency 
was charged with precuring the evidence; 
this, of course, was often very hard, if 
not impossible. Now a new ruling, issued 
by the New York State Commission at 
the request of the Commission on Law 
and Social Action of the American Jew- 
ish Congress has corrected this deficiency; 
henceforth organizations such as the 
American Jewish Congress are legally 
entitled to act as aggrieved persons in 
cases where questionnaires require the 
applicant to state his religion, race, or 
origin, or in the case of advertisements 
which specify the religious or racial ori- 
gin of the prospective worker. Through 
this new ruling an important step was 
taken, giving collective “legal” persons, 
that is to say, organized public bodies 
a wider opportunity to take action in 
the fight against bias and defend the 
interests of the generally helpless vic- 
tims of discrimination. 


¢ ¢ @ 


te TIME has passed when Yiddish was 
generally considered an inferior lingo, 
an ignoble “jargon” rather than a full- 
fledged independent language. New 
York’s famous New School for Social 
Research has taken cognizance of the 
change of attitude by offering a course 
in modern Yiddish literature, to be given 
by N. B. Minkoff, noted Yiddish poet 
and managing editor of the Yiddish 
monthly, Zukunft. He will cover the Yid- 
dish classics, Mendele Mocher Sforim, 
Sholem Aleichem, Peretz, Pinski, Reisin, 
and Asch, but will also deal with the 
more recent Yiddish writers in America 
and Eurore. This is the first time that 
a non-sectarian institution of higher 
learning has opened regular classes on 
this subject. 


At the same time it may be noted that 
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a new translation of stories by Sholem 
Aleichem, published under the title The 
Old Country has been on the best-seller 
list in this city for many months. 


¢ ¢ @ 


W HETHER OR NOT one agrees with the 
tenets of orthodoxy, one cannot help 
admiring the faith and zeal of the neo- 
orthodoxy, represented by the organiza- 
tion “Young Israel.” At the recent dedi- 
cation ceremonies of the Young Israel 
building at 3 West 16th Street, New 
York, it was revealed that the movement, 
founded before the first World War, has 
now 70 branches in New York and other 
cities, with a total membership of 30,- 
000. While this is not an impressive num- 
ber per se, it should be remembered that 
the Young Israelites constitute an ele- 
ment different both from the old ortho- 
doxy and from the Reform Jews. For 
most of them are American-born and 
American-bred, and they include many 
college graduates. At the same time they 
are .deeply imbued with the spirit of 
Judaism, and active followers ot Zion- 
ism. They maintain an ambitious Insti- 
tute for Jewish Studies which offers 
well-attended courses in Bible, Hebrew, 
history, Jewish ethics and philosophy, 
contemporary Judaism and related sub- 
jects. 
¢ ¢ ¢ 


T HE NEW YORK Federation of Jewish 
Philanthropies is now busily engaged 
with its annual fund-raising campaign. 
This year’s quota for the 116 institutions 
serving the city has been raised to $12,- 
000,000, a substantial sum. Fortunately, 
the Federation is supported by all classes 
and groups of New York Jewry and will, 
no doubt, reach its goal. Strangely how- 
ever, the average New Yorker is not 
sufficiently informed about the wide 
scope of the Federation’s activities. Not 
only does it support a number of hospi- 
tals which have high ratings in their field 
—it also lists child care, religious educa- 
tion, community centers, fresh air work 
among its activities. Countless people, 
young and old, have been benefiting from 
its ceaseless labor of love. 


¢ ¢ ¢ 
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Y OUR REPORTER will be forgiven for 
switching, for a moment, from human 
beings to—chicken. He is referring to 
the twelfth annual Poultry Conference 
sponsored by the Jewish Agricultural 
Society in New York. Most of the wall 
space in the lobby of the Educafional 
Alliance, where the Conference was 
held, was covered with photographs taken 
at Jewish-owned farms. A considerable 
number of ex-Gl’s participated, and were 
welcomed by Dr. Gabriel Davidson, 
managing director of the Society. The 
resourcefulness of one of the Jewish far- 
mers was revealed as he told his audience 
how he used army tents obtained from 
a dealer in surplus army equipment. A 
two foot frame was constructed around 
each tent with a door on each side; light 
was provided by making openings in the 
canvas and placing celloglass over them. 
Each tent was equipped with three gas- 
burning brooders and accommodated 


1,200 chicks. No fewer than 8,000 broilers 


were raised in these army tents. While 
the cost of the facilities was around 
$2,000, the profit was around $4,500. Thus 
the clever farmer successfully coped with 
a difficult situation caused by the lack 
of building material. 


¢ ¢ ¢ 


Bas Hecut’s latest work, A Flag is Born, 
is a rather poor play, or rather a mix- 
ture of document, pageant and drama. 
Had it not been for Paul Muni and Celia 
Adler, portraying an elderly couple which 
miraculously survived the inferno of 
Nazism, the play would have been a 
failure, despite, or because of Hecht’s un- 
scrupulous resorting to cheap effects a 
la Hollywood. The play is good only 
where the dreamer Tevya (Paul Muni) 
faces the diplomats of the world and 
vainly tries to convince them of his right 
to live in Palestine. To the British states- 
man’s charge that the Jews in Palestine 
had broken the law, he retorts: “If some- 
body makes a law against humanity— 
who is the lawbreaker?” Mr. Hecht 
cleverly unmasks the hypocrisy of the 
statesman who delays the solution of the 
Jewish problem by appointing a Com- 
mission which puts the Jews’ case “on 
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the agenda.” There are even strong lines 
in the play. Tevya, in his appeal to the 
world, says: “Let us go and become a 
nation instead of a sickness in strangers’ 
lands. . . Let us. . . become part of the 
world, an arm, a hand, a finger of the 
world—instead of a fever in alien veins,” 
and David, a young, energetic Jew de- 
clares: “The English have put a fence 
around Palestine. But there are three 
things that the English fence can’t keep 
out of Palestine—rain, wind, and a Jew!” 

On the other hand, this writer cannot 
agree with Hecht’s general pessimism 
(“The name of my enemy is the world,” 
says Tevya, and young David thunders, 
“A curse on all the lands and villages 
of Europe”), and with his glorification 
of war. Hecht makes David want to go 
to Palestine because there Jews can die 
on a battlefield instead of in a crema- 
torium. But Jews have been going to 
Palestine in order to live there happily 
and freely; since when have Jews con- 
sidered death on the battlefield an end 
worth striving for? Even those who ad- 
mit the necessity of Jewish resistance 
against British terror maintain that war 
is a deplorable atavism, and they regret 


the loss of lives and the idiocy of destruc- 
tion. 


¢ ¢ ¢ 


S incE The Chicago Jewish Forum fights 
for the rights of all minorities, I feel free 
to discuss a play on the Negro question: 
On Whitman Avenue, by Maxine Wood. 
Its theme recalls Arthur Miller’s novel, 
Focus, where the hero, suspected of be- 
ing a Jew, receives blunt warnings from 
anti-Semites: “Jew, if you don’t get out 
of this neighborhood in five days you'll 
wish you never was born.” In the play, 
the victims of prejudice are a Negro 
family who move into a lily white neigh- 
borhood after a friend of theirs Miss Til- 
den, a white college girl, rents them the 
upper floor of the house while her parents 
are out of town. The Bennets accept 
the offer because they desperately need 
a home and because they hope that “if 
men can fight and die together, they 
should be able to live in peace together,” 
as their white friend, the college girl, puts 
it. For David Bennett (played by the 
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His firm published a literary quarterly, 
and issued Hebrew translations of the 
works of Dante, Shakespeare, Dickens, 
Wilde, Balzac, Maupassant, Dostoievsky, 
Tolstoy, Chekhov, Heine, and Schnitzler, 
Hebrew renderings of classic Greek and 
Roman literature, as well as modern He- 
brew works. It is estimated that Stybel 
expended more than two million dollars 
of his own personal fortune in his pur- 


In this connection mention may be 
made of a new Jewish publishing house 
that has just opened its headquarters in 
New York. Its president is Theodor 
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Schocken, a son of Salmann Schocken, 
the German-Jewish merchant who, 
with his brother Simon, once found- 
ed a famous department store in Ger- 
many and later turned to the publishing 
of Judaica and Hebrew books. The new 
firm, which is independent of the Schoc- 
ken Publishing House in Jerusalem, 
is called “Schocker Books” and has just 
now issued volumes by Bella Chagall 
and Franz Kafka, to which works of other 
Jewish authors, like Karl Wolfskehl and 
Martin Buber, as well as anthologies, 
will be added. 








The Rabbi of 
Vitebsk 


(Courtesy Chicago Art Institute) 


By Marc CHAGALL 
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‘Ten RECENT exchange of letters between 
Secretary of State Byrnes and Rabbi 
Stephen S. Wise, in which Mr. Byrnes 
assured the venerable Jewish leader that 
he is “in hearty accord” with President 
Truman’s policy on Palestine and that his 
department will “loyally and wholeheart- 
edly” implement that policy, came as the 
result of persistent rumors that State De- 
partment officials do not intend to sup- 
port that policy. Not only were such 
rumors widespread, but in several in- 
stances reports have appeared in the 
press to the effect that the so-called “mid- 
dle level” officials in the department were 
back at their old job of sniping at the 
President’s Palestine policy and were car- 
rying on an underhanded campaign to 
nullify the effect of the President’s recent 
statement dealing with this problem. 
Shortly after President Truman issued 
his statement in October, editorials and 
columns in several Washington and New 
York newspapers sought to minimize the 
effect of that statement. Curiously 
enough, the examples cited and the logic 
followed in those columns were very simi- 
lar and this gave rise to rumors that it 
was an organized campaign which was in- 
spired by those officials in the State De- 
partment who are opposed to this policy. 
There was, for example, the highly col- 
ored dispatch by the Washington corres- 
pondent of The New York Times, James 
Reston, who in the past has never been 
overly friendly to the idea of a Jewish 
Palestine. Mr. Reston ascribes the Presi- 
dent’s statement to the influence of do- 
mestic policies on American foreign pol- 
icy and then makes the following charge: 
“The President went against his advisers 
on foreign policy and chose to follow those 
who were primarily interested in retain- 
ing Democratic majorities in Congress 
” 
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Mr. Reston makes other charges, 
“vouched for by important members of 
Mr. Truman’s Administration,” which are 
just as sound and contain as much “logic” 
as the example cited above. The most 
amazing statement in his dispatch, how- 
ever, is the following observation: “Mr. 
Truman is under considerable political 
pressure by one of the most 
powerful lobbies ever organized in Wash- 
ington.” The feeble attempts of occasional 
Jewish groups or individuals who come 
here in the hope of getting some long 
overdue justice for the Jewish people are 
described as “one of the most powerful 
lobbies.” Such statements could simply be 
disregarded as irresponsible and ridicu- 
lous, if one is willing at the same time to 
disregard also their anti-Jewish implica- 
tions. 


% * * 


Other examples of the subtle attack by 
some newspapers and columnists against 
the President’s statement are the column 
by Constantine Brown in The Washington 
Star and an editorial by the same news- 
paper. Brown, whose column appeared on 
the same day as Reston’s article in The 
Times, is known as a close friend of Roy 
Henderson, director of Near Eastern af- 
fairs in the State Department and a 
known anti-Zionist. Says Mr. Brown: 
“There is increasing concern in official 
quarters [meaning among his middle level 
friends in the State Department—M.F.] 
that the Chief Executive’s statment may 
have greater repercussions in the Arab 
world than in Britain.” He explains that 
by saying that the British know what an 
election year means to a party in power 
in the U. S., but the Arabs “are bound to 
take Mr. Truman’s statement more liter- 
ally,” in which case we can expect repri- 
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sals on the part of Arab countries, such as 
that Iraq will cancel all facilities for 
American oil concessions, etc. 

The editorial in The Star (which may 
have been written by Mr. Brown, too) 
continues the same trend of reasoning, 
but at the end it has the following cute 
observation: “. . the President ap- 
pears to have taken an ill-advised step in 
this instance, especially since it seems 
merely to have resulted in stiffening the 
Arabs and offending the harried British 
who are more or less between the devil 
and the deep blue sea.” And we were 
under the impression all along that it was 
the poor remnant of Europe’s Jews who 
were the harassed and harried people! 

These are but a few characteristic ex- 
amples of what was believed here to be a 
vicious campaign to nullify the Presi- 
dent’s statement, to undermine the for- 
eign policy of this government, and to 
support the pro-Arab policies of imperial- 
ism and appeasement practiced by the 
British government. Action was expected 
from President Truman to stop the forces 
in his own midst which were scuttling the 
efforts of his administration to obtain a 
solution of the Palestine problem. Had 
such action not come from the President, 
it would most certainly have been inter- 
preted as definite proof that he was not 
opposed to double-dealing. 

And action was taken. First, there was 
the exchange of letters between Secre- 
tary Byrnes and Rabbi Wise assuring him 
that the State Department will “loyally 
and wholeheartedly” implement the 
President’s Palestine policy. This was fol- 
lowed several days later by President 
Truman’s reply to King Ibn Saud of 
Saudi Arabia in which he reiterated his 
policy calling for a substantial immigra- 
tion of Jews into Palestine. Informed per- 
sons in Washington believe that the Pres- 
ident was earnest in his earlier statement, 
as well as in his letter to Ibn Saud, and 
that such acts are not to be regarded as a 
matter of political expediency. The U. S. 
is serious in its efforts to reach a solution 
in Palestine, and the sooner Britain and 
the Arabs understand this the sooner a 
solution will be reached. If they fail to 
realize America’s earnest interest in this 
problem, the most tragic consequences 
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will result in Palestine and in the DP 
camps in Europe. 


a %* * 


President Truman has recently sounded 
a timely warning against racial and relig- 
ious prejudice which deserves the atten- 
tion of all Americans. In reply to a letter 
by Charles G. Bolte, chairman of the 
American Veterans Committee, who 
called the President’s attention to the 
quota system practiced by some colleges 
in this country to discriminate against 
minority groups, Mr. Truman lashed out 
against intolerance in full force. “Those 
who sincerely desire to see the fullest ex- 
pression of our democracy,” President 
Truman said, “can never rest until the 
opportunity for an education at all levels 
has been given to all qualified Americans, 
regardless of race, creed, color, national 
origin, sex or economic status.” After mak- 
ing other observations, Mr. Truman’s re- 
ply contains some very significant state- 
ments: 

“We have only recently completed a 
long and bitter war against intolerance 
and hatred in other lands. A cruel price in 
blood and suffering was paid by the 
American people in bringing that war to a 
successful conclusion. Yet, in this country 
today there exists disturbing evidence of 
intolerance and prejudice similar in kind, 
though perhaps not in degree, to that 
against which we fought the war. Discrim- 
ination, like a disease, must be attacked 
wherever it appears. This applies to the 
opportunity to vote, to hold and retain a 
job, and to secure adequate shelter and 
medical care no less than to gain an edu- 
cation compatible with the needs and abil- 
ity of the individual.” 

This bold attack on intolerance raises 
new hopes for the days ahead. This is the 
kind of language which the country should 
hear more often from its leaders. In one 
stroke, our Chief Executive has estab- 
lished clearly that bigotry and intolerance 
are the concern of all Americans, and not 
merely the minorities who are affected. 
One need not point to the recent shocking 
occurrences in the South to realize that 
prejudice and intolerance are practiced 
and encouraged by thoughtless people who 
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may not be aware how closely they ap- 
proach Nazi ideology. Intolerance is not 
confined to the South alone, it exists 
throughout the U. S. and is therefore the 
concern of all. President Truman’s de- 
nunciation of intolerance is, indeed, en- 
couraging. His words should be translated 
into action and no one is in a better posi- 
tion to do so than Congress. Intolerance 
must be stamped out, if a free America is 
to survive. 


* * & 


An encouraging report has just been is- 
sued stating that religious intolerance is 
less evident in the Nation’s Capital than 
in most large cities in the country, al- 
though the report admits that there is am- 
ple room for improvement. The report is 
based on an intensive study of religious 
life in Washington by the Social Survey 
Religious Relations Committee, which in- 
cludes representatives of the Protestant, 
Catholic, and Jewish faiths. Incidentally, 
the report estimates the religious affilia- 
tion of greater Washington’s population 
as follows: Protestants—550,000; Catho- 
lics—250,000; Jews—37,000; religious af- 
filiation unknown—413,000. Total popula- 
tion is about 1,250,000. 

“In Washington, there are few overt re- 
ligious tensions evident among the various 
religious faiths,” the report states. “The 
comparatively equal balance in the re- 
ligious organizations of the community 
tends to maintain an atmosphere of give 
and take on the part of formal leadership 
of the three principal faiths.” 

This is a heartening sign in a city which 
numbers a million and a quarter people 
together with its suburbs. To be sure, the 
millennium is not here yet. The report 
speaks of “manifestations, largely in the 
public schools, in real estate ownership 
and residence restrictions, in employment 
discrimination, in individual undisciplined 
religious instructions and in sporadic or- 
ganized movements.” A little further on, 
it is emphasized that compared to other 
large cities “Washington is fortunate.” 

The report contains several interesting 
suggestions which deserve to be called to 
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the attention of other communities where 
such problems exist to a greater or less 
degree. To improve conditions, it is sug- 
gested that there be free and uninhibited 
discussion of religious tensions as they 
arise. “The experience of our committee 
has demonstrated,” says the report, “that 
when religious tensions are seriously stud- 
ied and frankly discussed in a purposeful 
and friendly spirit, progress can be made 
in discovering the causes and remedies of 
such tensions.” 

The report finds that discrimination 
which takes the form of excluding any 
racial or religious group from property 
ownership in certain neighborhoods is un- 
democratic and “negates the principle of 
the Fatherhood of God and the brother- 
hood of man” and therefore such restric- 
tions should be abolished. In like manner, 
the report hits at segregation in the 
churches along racial lines which it con- 
siders inconsistent with Christian princi- 
ples. “Racial barriers,” it says, “should 
be removed in all congregations so that 
any person, regardless of race and color, 
may affiliate with the faith or particular 
church of his choice or neighborhood.” 

Finally, the report urges that more em- 
phasis should be placed upon teaching 
children in the public, private, and par- 
ochial schools what the world’s living re- 
ligions have contributed to humanity. 
Such a course should avoid dogma, and 
instead should be designed to promote 
tolerance and understanding. These are 
some of the major findings and sugges- 
tions of this highly interesting and 
thought provoking report. 


* ” a 


That there are possibilities for stamp- 
ing out intolerance is evidenced each time 
an alert group or section of our popula- 
tion takes up the cudgels in behalf of one 
cause or another and often brings it to a 
successful conclusion. Take the case of 
segregation practiced by the U. S. Em- 
ployment Service in Washington and 
throughout the country in its manner and 
methods in referring workers of minor- 
ity groups for all sorts of jobs. By acced- 
ing to prejudiced and intolerant employ- 
ers, the USES is actually facilitating the 
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practice of discrimination. But if USES 
would withdraw its services for such 
employers, it would encourage the prac- 
tice of fair employment in industry. 

Recently, representatives of various 
interested minority and labor groups took 
up this matter with Secretary of Labor 
Lewis Schwellenbach, under whose jur- 
isdiction USES is functioning, and pre- 
sented to him the following three recom- 
mendations: 1. All segregated USES of- 
fices should be discontinued. 2. Regula- 
tions should be established whereby all 
discriminatory job orders should be re- 
jected. 3. USES services should be dis- 
continued for employers who reject qual- 
ified minority workers. It was also pointed 
out to him that while USES offices are 
state-controlled, nevertheless they obtain 
financial assistance from the Federal 
Government. In many areas, such offices 
are ridden with politics and thrive on 
patronage. 

The upshot of the meeting with the 
Secretary of Labor was that he promised 
to eliminate segregation in the USES of- 
fice in the District of Columbia—and this 
was subsequently done—and he also gave 
a promise and a commitment to consider 
the other recommendations as to which 
of these can be realized and how best it 
can be done. This is, indeed, a forward 
step in the fight against intolerance and 
it once again emphasizes the fact that 
alert citizenship is the best means to safe- 
guard our civil rights. 


* * * 


President Truman’s direction to the 
State Department to “explore all avenues 
toward enabling this group (meaning the 
small group of Estonian refugees who 
crossed the Atlantic in small boats and 
landed in Florida last August) to remain 
here,” is being carefully watched by var- 
ious groups and organizations interested 
in bringing some of the refugees and dis- 
placed persons from Europe to this coun- 
try. If a way is found to admit the Eston- 
ians legally, a precedent will have been 
set by this government which may prove 
beneficial to several thousand homeless 
people who otherwise would have no way 
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of gaining admittance to the U. S. and 
would be sentenced to a life of misery in 
Europe. 


Just what the State Department could 
do to aid the Estonian refugees 1s at the 
moment not clear. The Estonian quota is 
oversubscribed, as are the immigration 
quotas of nearly all countries of Eastern 
and Southern Europe which are small in 
number. The President has stated several 
times that he is planning to ask Congress 
for a lowering of immigration bars suf- 
ficiently to permit some of Europe’s refu- 
gees to find a haven in this country. Final 
action in such matters rests with Con- 
gress, but from all indications Congress 
is in no mood to change existing quotas. 


The suggestion has also been advanced 
that the U. S. make available for the ad- 
mittance of refugees and DPs the unused 
quotas which have accumulated during 
the war years, as well as the unused quo- 
tas of certain Western European coun- 
tries. According to present quota arrange- 
ments, 153,879 immigrants may be admit- 
ted to the U. S. This figure has never been 
reached. In the years prior to the war 
between 40 and 60 thousand entered the 
U. S. annually. During the war years the 
figure had gone down to about 9,000. In 
the past year it has gone up a little, but 
immigration to this country at the present 
time is still under the average for the 
pre-war years. All of which indicates that 
there is no flood of immigration as was 
predicted and feared by certain elements. 
It is therefore being advocated that some 
of these unfilled and “blocked” quotas be 
thrown open for several thousand—the 
highest figure suggested thus far is 50,- 
000—refugees and homeless DPs and in 
this manner help solve a serious problem 
before it reaches tragic results. 


* * * 


The recent verdicts in the Nurnberg 
trials and the execution of the top Nazi 
war criminals has aroused much interest 
in the documents which aided the war 
crimes prosecution in obtaining a just and 
legal verdict for the culprits. The U. S. 
Government has decided to make these 
documents available to the general pub- 
lic in a series of eight volumes, of which 
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three are already obtainable at the Gov- 
ernment Printing Office in Washington, 
D. C. The eight volumes will contain, 
when completed, translations of the doc- 
uments captured from the files of the 
German government, the Nazi Party, the 
German Army, and the personal files of 
the Nazi leaders. 

The documents cover such interesting 
phases as the methods used by the Nazi 
conspirators to gain control of Germany, 
the political purges, the slave labor and 
concentration camps, the plans for aggres- 
sion and destruction which culminated 
in the second world war. There is a 
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wealth of information dealing with the 
madness of a whole people and its mad 
leaders whom it followed blindly to war 
and destruction and pulled along the rest 
of the world with it. When completed, the 
series will stand in history as a lasting 
indictment against the Nazi criminals and 
Germany as a whole for bringing immeas- 
urable horror and bloodshed to the world 
and to innocent peoples. It will serve as a 
reminder that future aggressors must be 
crushed before they gain sufficient 
strength to perpetrate such crimes against 
humanity as were committed by those 
who were executed at Nurnberg. 





“If blood be the test, there must be Jewish blood in almost all men, for 
the blood of the unaccountable number of Jews and Jewesses who have 
throughout the centuries gone away and become merged so that there is no 
sign left of what they were, must have filtered by now in crossing and re- 
crossing into the greater part of men and women. Perhaps the non-Jewish 
world with its interfusion of Jewish blood is more definitely influenced by 
it than the Jews in whom, maybe, it is the interfusion of non-Jewish blood 
that is working its influence.”—Joseph Leftwich, Yisroel, The First Jewish 
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Rembrandt, The Jews and the Bible, by 
Franz Landsberger. Translated from the 
German by Felix N. Gerson. Published 
1946. The Jewish Publication Society. 
xviii,189 pp., 66 illustrations. 

The stated intention of Dr. Lands- 
berger, in writing this book, was to pre- 
sent that phase of Rembrandt’s life and 
work which has bearing upon his rela- 
tion to the Jews, and his use of the Old 
Testament for subject matter. Let it be 
said at the outset, that it was eminently 
worthwhile for the Jewish Publication 
Society to have published this study of 
Rembrandt. Landberger’s technical 
understanding of the many problems 
which beset the art historian is well com- 
bined with his warmly sympathetic ap- 
proach to this particular subject. 

He has done well in the presentation of 
the immediate work which Rembrandt 
and the Jews of Amsterdam shared in 
common; and without doubt there is good 
argument on behalf of his oft-emerging 
thought that Rembrandt shared with the 
Jews of Amsterdam not only the quarter 
in which he lived for so many years, but 
also a quality of spirit which rose out of 
his harassed and often sad existence. I 
think that Landsberger was wise in point- 
ing out that “The more or less melan- 
choly, tired expression which character- 
izes many Jewish physiognomies is found 
also in the Christian faces painted by 
Rembrandt, especially in his later period. 
It undoubtedly reflects the spiritual dis- 
position of the painter.” 

But cautious as Landsberger is here, 
he does not always show the same re- 
straint elsewhere in the study. To sug- 
gest that Jews of Rembrandt’s day turned 
to Christian artists because the work of 
Jewish painters was inferior, and that 
Jewish artists could emerge only “in a 
period that brought to Jewish art an 
emancipation providing untrammeled 
liberty of expression,” (p. 53) makes a 
very questionable omelet out of the sep- 


arate issues of art history, and the ex- 
perience and talent of the artist as Jew 
and/or as artist. 

But, in the main, the author’s chief 
vice—albeit not a major one—is to make 
too much of noses and poses. This re- 
viewer, for one, resists the constant tend- 
ency to identify Jews in Rembrandt’s 
portraits, by measuring the nose. “The 
face with its straight nose might as read- 
ily be that of a Christian Scholar: or 
5 yet always remaining Jews in 
appearance,” or “It is probable that this 
lady, with her curved nose, was a Jew- 
ess.” 

In like manner, Landsberger substan- 
tiates his own conviction that the figure 
in Fig. 16 is a Jewish merchant, by stat- 
ing that “The manner in which the hand 
grasps the handle of the cane suggests a 
grim determination to hold fast to the 
gains the man has acquired.” (Italics the 
reviewer’s) This is not only a disservice 
to the Jews, but there isn’t even any 
basis for seeing the hand grasping the 
cane in “grim determination!” The pose 
is gentle and relaxed. 

Again, it is a charming, but highly 
questionable, thought that Rembrandt 
painted his Jewish faces as an aspect of 
inter-religious good-will. (p. 88) 

Landsberger’s discussion of Rem- 
brandt’s drawings of scenes from the Bi- 
ble is interesting, but, here too, there is 
the pinpricking aggravation of ‘interpre- 
tation.’ In connection with Fig. 49, it is 
stated that the Angel who accompanies 
Tobias has no wings because the Bible 
does not mention wings. But in Fig. 50, 
the angel is winged! Concerning this, the 
author has no explanation. The same 
tendency is to be seen in his description 
of ‘The Angel leaving Tobias’ and his 
Family. Landsberger’s eagerness to give 
literary value to the canvas does damage 
to the mood which the painting obviously 
portrays. 

All in all, I find that, aside from the 
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author’s analyses of expressions—into 
which he too often reads too much that is 
not there—the historical and analytical 
data have been well presented. The book 
makes excellent reading and is a worthy 
addition to various Rembrandt studies. 
It is a pity, however, that the illustrations 
are not better. Almost all reproductions 
of paintings look washed out. 
Erraim N. ROSENZWEIG 





The Black Book: The Nazi Crime 
Against the Jewish People. Buell, Sloan, 
and Peace. 560 pp. $5.00. 

Published in this country a year after 
V-E Day, the Black Book is dedicated to 
the memory of the six million Jews killed 
under the Nazi regime. One learns that 
the Germans killed a larger number of 
Jews in Warsaw alone than were mur- 
dered by 17th century hetman Bogdan 
Chmielnicki and his Cossack hordes all 
over the Ukraine, Volhynia, and Podolia. 
During the anti-Bolshevik terror regime 
of Denikin and Petlura about 75,000 in- 
dividuals paid with their lives for the 
“crime” of being Jews: more died in lit- 
tle Latvia during the Nazi occupation! 

Some people may ask: “What is the 
good of publishing a book of this kind? 
Will it bring back to life a single one of 
the dead? Is it wise to perpetuate the 
memory of one of mankind’s blackest 
crimes? 

The answer is twofold. In the first place, 
those who died perished that we may live; 
they are part and parcel of Israel and 
they must be remembered throughout 
the ages like the medieval martyrs of the 
Rhineland. In the second place, The Black 
Book may help prevent us and our non- 
Jewish friends from embarking upon a 
“business as usual” attitude towards the 
enemy of yesterday, an attitude carrying 
in itself the seeds of new disaster. There 
are sufficient dangerous symptoms indi- 
cating that yesterday’s crimes are almost 
forgotten today: American officers per- 
mitted German policemen to use weapon 
against Jewish DP’s; in the United States 
various organizations were formed to aid 
the “poor” Germans, and many outstand- 
ing Jews are to be found among the spon- 
sors, rubbing elbows with misguided lib- 
erals and camouflaged American Fascists; 
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in a recent poll American soldiers de- 
clared overwhelmingly that Hitler was 
not entirely bad, after all. 

Mrs. Roosevelt wrote to Professor Ein- 

stein who headed the Black Book Com- 
mittee: “We must have before the world 
as nearly true a picture of what happened 
to the Jewish people as possible. 
This is the only way we can arouse peo- 
ple to prevent such horror in the future.” 
A similar idea was expressed in the great 
scientist’s message to the “Hope versus 
Hatred” rally in New York’s Madison 
Square Garden at which, on March 27, 
1946, the first copy of the Jewish Black 
Book was formally dedicated to the con- 
science of mankind: 

“This book is intended as an indict- 
ment of the nation that sank to such 
depths of bestiality. But the book also 
will serve as a gruesome warning ad- 
dressed to all nations that witnessed this 
collapse of human conscience and sense 
of responsibility. Are we aware that they 
might have prevented the catastrophe if 
they sincerely wished to prevent it? 

“What must we do?” Professor Einstein 
asked, and he answered his own question 
as follows: “We must fight, in ourselves 
and in others, the senseless urge to power 
and destruction. We must seriously study 
how men can be protected, made innerly 
and outwardly free, and educated to 
United effort.” 

It is one of the book’s purposes to en- 
lighten mankind about the true nature of 
that “German thunder,” so that it may not 
horrify and paralyze civilized man again. 
It is addressed to those “happy-go-lucky” 
people who are not disturbed by “re- 
stricted” labels and similar alarming signs 
of bias. “The plot (against the world) be- 
gan with anti-Semitic cartoons,” they can 
read in the Black Book: “The plot ended 
with the gas chamber of Treblinka.” 
Those Gentiles who in the future may dis- 
miss anti-Semitic outbursts, shrugging 
their shoulders and saying “After all, 
they are directed against Jews only,” 
will learn that in the 1930’s the assault 
against the Jews were merely a prelude 
to attacks on the “racially inferior” Poles, 
the “hybrid” Russians, the “Negro” 
French, and the “racially polluted” Amer- 
icans. So-called Christians who are not 
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disturbed about attacks on the Jewish 
religion, will learn that the Nazis’ vitu- 
perative assault on the Old Testament 
was followed by a “crusade” against the 
New Testament, “laden with the filth of 
Near Eastern Jewish and African life.” 
The workers are told to remember that 
those who try to sell them a pseudo-So- 
cialist program may be their worst ene- 
mies—such as Father Coughlin who re- 
ceived the material for his broadcasts di- 
rect from the Nazi World Service, and 
often used it without any major changes. 
Finally, the book warns against what 
might be called a “racialism in reverse,” 
against the theory that it was the Ger- 
mans only who committed the crimes, 
whereas the other nations were immune 
to the Nazi propaganda. Fascist Roumani- 
ans topped their Nazi teachers as far as 
the brutal treatment of Jews in Trans- 
istria was concerned; the puppet govern- 
ment of Slovakia proudly announced that 
it had issued the most elaborate anti- 
Jewish laws in Axis Europe, and Fascist 
Croatia’s anti-Jewish program did not 
lag behind that functioning in Germany 
proper. 

There are no lachrymose lamentations 
in the book. Tears are no longer of any 
avail. Instead the volume contains, in ad- 
dition to purely factual material, many 
keen observations on the genesis and 
nature of Fascism that should be of value 
to future historians as well as to future 
diagnosticians of that malady, should it 
recur. 

ALFRED WERNER 





Thieves In The Night, by Arthur Koest- 
ler. The Macmillan Co., New York. 1946. 
$2.75. 

A new book by Koestler is a literary 
event. Within the short period of less 
than a decade Koestler has given us eight 
books which are, in my opinion and in the 
opinion of my betters, second to none in 
the quality of their thought and style. As 
analyst and chronicler of our time I 
know of no one more penetrating or 
sound or anywhere nearly as excitingly, 
interesting, and intellectually provocative. 
In the present novel, subtitled “Chronicle 
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of an experiment,” significantly dedicated 
to the memory of Vladimir Jobotinsky as 
well as to several of the author’s friends 
in the Hebrew Communes of Galilee, 
Koestler tells the story of the conflict 
which is Palestine today. The time span 
covers the years from 1937 to 1939. The 
story is mostly told through the experi- 
ences and ruminations of Joseph, a young 
man half Jewish and half English who, 
through a rather traumatic experience 
suddenly discovers what it means to be 
a Jew. He identifies himself with the Jew- 
ish people and joins a group going to 
Palestine to found an agricultural com- 
mune. And we live with him through the 
trials and tribulations from the first sym- 
bolic act of the pioneers, the ploughing 
of the furrow, to his eventual progression 
into the ranks of the terrorists. 

No writer to my knowledge has painted 
so vivid and so moving a picture of the 
making of a Palestinian commune, or 
given at the same time so just an account 
of Arab-Jewish relations in Palestine. No 
writer has presented the problem of mod- 
ern Palestine in so readable or accurate 
a form, or the Jew and problems with 
less prejudice or more genuine sympathy 
and understanding. On all planes the is- 
sues involved are beautifully and clearly 
stated, so that this is above all else a 
book to recommend with enthusiasm to 
all who find the problem of Palestine a 
perplexing one. As a novel it is absorbing, 
as an analysis of the modern Jew it is 
brilliantly and penetratingly illuminating, 
and finally as a sociological document 
calculated to produce a better under- 
standing of the Jewish case in Palestine 
this chronicle of an experiment is, and I 
say it deliberately, a work of genius, 
which cannot fail to enlist the sympathy 
of all who read it. For those who can- 
not live by sympathy alone it will serve 
as a beacon light, a guide to those who 
see what requires to be done, and who 
shall not continue to live like thieves in 
the night. 

AsHLEY Montacu 





Burning Lights, by Bella Chagall. 
Schocken Books Inc., New York. 36 illus- 
trations by Marc Chagall. 268 pp. $3.00. 
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Had you ever as a child spent a year in 
a thoroughly orthodox Jewish home, 
whether in Lodz, Poland or the West Side 
of Chicago, this book by Bella Chagall, 
with her autobiographical visions of 
Vitebsk, Russia, would reawaken poign- 
ant memories to hold you enthralled. She 
vividly describes the fasts and feasts of 
the Jewish holidays for an entire year 
when she was ten years old, and excitedly 
personalizes the inanimate objects con- 
nected with the rituals, the “Afikoimen,” 
the “Etrog,” the “Purim” rattles, or the 
“Kapporeh” fowl. In the unfolding of her 
nostalgic recollections, we share the 
sweetness and intimacy of her home and 
know its love, joys, and sorrows. But, as 
she writes, “my old home is not there any- 
more. Everything is gone, even dead.” 

The heritage of her youth lives on in 
her book as it does in her more famous 
husband’s paintings and drawings. For 
both Chagall and his wife exploit the same 
material of their past. In Bella’s book, the 
source is readily recognized however, and 
the individual reader can sentimentalize 
with her in the word pictures she de- 
scribes; Chagall’s paintings are not so 
easily understood. His strange animals, 
heads popping out of cellos, carts juxta- 
posed in midair, flying clocks or fish 
afire, are baffling and cannot be explained 
by the usual cliché that he is Russian or 
Jewish, for though this may account for 
his surprising Byzantine color or choice 
of subject, it scarcely explains his indif- 
ference to natural laws of gravity and 
naturalistic perspective. Rather is it, that 
Chagall takes all the liberties of an artist 
in organizing unrelated objects into mas- 
terful compositions. He uses what he 
needs to build a swirling pattern rich in 
fantasy and suggestive moods. His store- 
house of emotional associations has al- 
ways been the source of his art as can 
be seen in the praying rabbis, the syna- 
gogue, the streets of Vitebsk, its archi- 
tecture, domestic animals and people, all 
irrationally combined. 

In his paintings he integrates form, pat- 
tern, and color into an indivisible whole 
and the same achievement of fantasy is 
equally consistent in his drawings. The 36 
drawings for Bella Chagall’s book point- 
edly illustrate the essence of her descrip- 





THE CHICAGO JEWISH FORUM 


tions. With great paucity of line he re- 
cords a “Chassidic” dancer, a horse, a 
little girl, a candle benediction, a beggar 
or a holy man, transforming the limited 
subject into an artistic production appeal- 
ing to people of all nations and all faiths. 
PETER POLLACK 





The Aleph-Bet Story Book, by Deborah 
Pessin. Drawings by Howard Simon. 
Philadelphia. The Jewish Publication So- 
ciety. 1946. (xii) — 176 pp. $1.50. 

That branch of Jewish literature which 
might be referred to as the department 
of “Tell me a story, mother,” has been 
sadly lacking in adequate material. Child- 
ren are indefatigable listeners and readers 
who can easily devour an extraordinary 
number of story-books per annum. To 
create the sort of tale which capwres the 
imagination of the child, by being in- 
vested with a quality of fantasy and ex- 
periential insight in happy combination, 
requires a very rare talent. 

Miss Deborah Pessin has that talent in 
generous measure. The exciting adven- 
tures which befall the various letters of 
the Aleph-Bet as they become involved 
in the world of saying and doing, which 
Miss Pessin has created for them, make 
first-rate reading. Letters take on an in- 
dividuality which gives to each one an 
amazing reality. Her world of the Aleph- 
Bet, of whales and eagles, of camels and 
leviathans, of birds and mountains, of 
mythical men and talking trees, is tri- 
dimensional. 

To all of which, Miss Pessin has added 
that indefinable quality which might per- 
haps be called tenderness. Consider for 
example, the story of “How the Letters 
Helped Nun.” 

All the other letters looked at poor Nun. Nun 
stood very still, gazing at the granite rock. Then 
he turned to the Maker of Names. 

“I don’t want to be the first letter or a name 
that men will hate,” he pleaded. “Why must I 
be the first letter?” 

“It is too late to change,” said the old man. 


“Nun has already been carved in this granite 
rock.” 

“Then let the prince have a name with only 
one letter,” said Zayin. 

“No!” Nun cried. “I don’t want to be the only 
letter in his name.” 
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“Of course not,” said Zayin quickly. “I didn’t 
think of that.” 

The Maker of Names lifted his chisel. The 
fire burned into the rock as he began to carve 
the second letter of the name. 

“Wait!” cried Lamed. “Please wait! Perhaps 
we can think of some way to help Nun.” 

“I know!” said Het in great excitement. “Let’s 
all get into the prince’s name. Then Nun will 
have all his friends with him and he won’t feel 
so bad about being the first letter.”— 

And that is how it came about that the cruel 
king of Babylonia had a long and crowded 
name: 

NEBUCHADNEZZAR 

There is also god humor: Thus, “How 
Vav’s Cousin Saved the Jews” and “Zay- 
in is Helpful.” 

The drawings by Howard Simon de- 
serve special mention. His graceful and 
fanciful adaptations of the letters to the 
figures are excellent. As a matter of fact, 
the drawings are a very important com- 
plement to the text. Without them, Miss 
Pessin’s characters would lose much of 
their quality of charm. 

Erraim N. ROoSENZWEIG 





Star Over Jordan: The Life and Calling 
of Theodore Herzl, by Josef Patai. Trans- 
lated from the Hungarian by Francis 
Magyar. Philosophical Library, New 
York. 356 pp. $3.75. 

The author of the present volume is 
a Hungarian Jew who has numerous 
books of poetry and prose, in his mother- 
tongue as well as in Hebrew, to his credit. 
For many years he edited a Hungarian 
monthly, devoted to the propagation of 
cultural Zionism, and he was one of the 
leaders of the Hungarian Pro-Palestine 
League which issued his Herzl biogra- 
phy. By the time of its publication (1932) 
there existed only one comprehensive 
work on the founder of political Zion- 
ism, namely, the 2-volume biography by 
Jacob de Haas, erstwhile English secre- 
tary of Herzl. In addition, there were 
available some shorter studies on Herzl 
by Reuben Brainin, Adolf Friedmann, 
Baruch Hagani, Leon Kellner, and 
Samuel Loeb Zitron, as well as a 
lengthy, somewhat fictional treatment 
of the topic by Manfred Georg. In the 
‘thirties, however, when the frightening 
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increase of anti-Semitism in Central Eur- 
ope caused more and more people to 
take a deeper interest in the story of the 
unusual man whose frightening predic- 
tions had come true, several other valu- 
able books on Herzl appeared. There was 
in the first place, the book by Alex Bein, 
an imposing affair of 700-odd pages; the 
Theodor Herzl Jahrbuch (1937), a col- 
lection of penetrating essays on the Zion- 
ist leader and the early phase of the Zion- 
ist movement; and smaller volumes by 
Paul J. Diamant and Theodore Fraenkel, 
shedding new light on Herzl’s genealogy, 
and on his career as a dramatist, respec- 
tively. Mention must also be made of 
the memoirs of the late Saul Raphael 
Landau, Sturm und Drang im Zionismus, 
written from the viewpoint of a personal 
foe of Herzl. 

While the bibliography in the Ameri- 
can edition of Patai’s book was brought 
up-to-date, one regrets to notice that none 
of the new material on Herzl has been 
included in the text. Otherwise one 
would not find there a rather exagger- 
ated insistence upon the Pan-Germanism 
of the younger Herzl. Impressed by Ger- 
man culture though he was, he never 
went as far in his deification of every- 
thing Germanic as did, for instance, his 
friend, the historian Friedjung. On the 
other hand, Patai definitely under-esti- 
mates Herzl’s ambition to become a great 
playwright, as he makes Herzl raise this 
rhetorical question: “Is the task of my 
life going to be to entertain the masses of 
people with the craftiness of my plays?” 
Actually, Herzl never fully put up with 
the sad fact that his tragedies and come- 
dies were mostly unsuccessful. At the 
height of his Zionist career he declared, 
with an unusual insight: “In the last an- 
alysis I am still a dramatist; I shall pick 
up in the streets poor people clad in rags, 
dress them in beautiful garments and let 
them produce a wonderful play invented 
by myself.” 

Patai, who quotes this peculiar state- 
ment, should not have failed to observe 
its intrinsic psychological significance. 
Deplorably, neither he nor any other 
Herzl-biographers have, so far, revealed 
to us the fascinating man Herzl. Too much 
hero-worship 4 la Carlyle went into the 
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present book. Yet Jews do not, as a rule, 
deify their political leaders, or worship 
them the way the Germans have been 
prostrating themselves before the busts 
of Frederick the Great, Bismarck, and 
Hitler. Our iconoclastic traditions and our 
inherited sense of proportion are bound 
to prevent that disaster. Still, this re- 
viewer cannot help wondering whether 
the mythical Herzl portraits drawn by a 
Patai, or a Bein, do not inevitably direct 
the reader towards thinking of Herzl 
more or less in the same manner as the 
more ignorant ones thought of Moses, Jo- 
hanan ben Zakkai, Bar Kochba, Reubeni, 
or the Baal Shem Tov. Foreseeing that 
amazing development the late Abraham 
Koralnik once wrote an ironical fantasy 
in which he told of a Palestinian poet in 
the 21st century writing an essay, “Herzl 
as a Myth,” proving that Herzl never ex- 
isted as a real personality, but was the 
dramatization of a historical process that 
had taken place in Jewry. 

Patai chose an interesting subject, and 
if his book, with all its faults, reads like 
a novel, this is due to the fact that the 
life of Herzl constitutes one of the most 
amazing chapters in the history of mod- 
ern Jewry. But apparently he did not 
care to contemplate sufficiently long the 
well-known picture, showing the man 
with the fine head, the piercing eyes, the 
black, well-tended beard and the stylish 
frock coat staring into the future on the 
Rhine bridge of Basle, visualizing the 
Old-New Land. In short, Patai’s book 
somewhat lacks the psychological ap- 
proach that one can find, for instance, in 
Otto Reuhle’s biography of Karl Marx. A 
Rembrandtesque technique ought to have 
been adopted, showing his weaknesses 
and frustrations casting their shadows 
on the shining light of his genius. Herzl 
permitted himself to be entirely domi- 
nated by his overbearing mother who 
completely ruined his marriage that was 
a doubtful affair right from its inception. 
He was not free of shortcomings. Dur- 
ing his life-time, Zionists complained 
about his vehemently autocratic char- 
acter that frowned at any opposition. A 
staunch supporter of monarchial insti- 
tutions, he was only a lukewarm believer 
in democracy, and he was definitely al- 
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lergic to socialism. A thoroughly assimi- 
lated, pampered member of Vienna’s 
Jewish bourgeois circles, in The Jewish 
State he twice sighed “If they would leave 
us alone!” meaning that, in his subcon- 
scious mind, he was still ready for a 
compromise, willing to solve the Jewish 
problem by full-fledged assimilation. Just 
as Herzl lacked an adequate conception 
of what Judaism actually means, he had 
fallen a victim to anti-Semitic propa- 
ganda to such an extent that he granted 
anti-Semitism a certain degree of justi- 
fiability and respectability. He failed to 
notice that the anti-Semitic leaders of 
his era had transformed ordinary Judae- 
ophobia into a detestable Machiavellian 
means of securing power on a nation- 
wide and, later, world-wide scale. He 
thought he could reckon with anti-Sem- 
itism like the experienced captain of a 
sailing ship, who makes use even of an 
adverse wind to sail in whatever direction 
he desires. Owing to this misconception of 
anti-Semitism he several times tried to 
come to an understanding with Jew-bait- 
ers, just as in our own days Neville 
Chamberlain thought he could do busi- 
ness with Hitler. 

All these facts ought to have been 
brought out more clearly, not in order to 
“debunk” the epochal greatness of Herzl’s 
genius but in order to demonstrate how 
he was, nevertheless, able to reach the 
stars through his lofty idealism. Hence, 
we are still waiting for a new Herzl- 
biography, written by one who combines 
the accuracy of a scholar with the psy- 
chological insight of a poet. But as the 
English literature on Herzl is as yet 
rather meagre, any new Herzl biography 
is bound to be welcomed in this country, 
particularly now, on the eve of the 22nd 
World Zionist Congress, and in view of 
what is going on in the land of Herzl’s 
dreams — Palestine. One would have 
liked, though, to see included in the book 
at least some of the numerous portraits 
and documents that are to be found in 
the original Hungarian edition, and one 
is embarrassed to notice many instances 
of incorrect spelling of names as well as 
inaccurate quotations from Herzl’s writ- 
ings. 

ALFRED WERNER 
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A Bible For The Liberal. Edited by 
Dagobert D. Runes. Philosophical Li- 
brary. 368 pp. $3.50. 

The editor of this singular anthology 
is Dagobert P. Runes, Doctor of Philos- 
ophy of the University of Vienna. He is 
the author and editor of numerous books 
and other publications, among them, the 
Dictionary of Philosophy and the Ency- 
clopedia of the Arts. Dr. Runes pecame 
distressed and impatient with the general 
skepticism or outright indifference with 
which the men of genuine good will of 
our times view the Bible as the “ram- 
blings of the ancient Hebrews.” In addi- 
tion, he was motivated in his project by 
the effectiveness of the systematic deroga- 
tion of Jewish contributions to our civil- 
ization which appears to be a long-term 
survival of the Nazi era. “Many Chris- 
tians who bear antagonism in their hearts 
to the Jewish people,” writes the editor 
in his preface, “should bear in mind that 
the Holy Scriptures of all the Christian 
churches are merely the writings of sim- 
ple Jewish men. . . It seems that many 
Christians have forgotten that not only 
the Old, but also the New Testament is a 
testament to Jewish faith. . . There are 
even some ordained priests who seem to 
have forgotten that the Bible in its en- 
tirety, from Alpha to Omega, the Old 
and the New Testament, is the literature 
of these much maligned people. . . If you 
want to know what Christ looked like, 
what the Apostles looked like, you will 
not find their faces in the streets of Ber- 
lin; you will find them in the ghettos of 
Warsaw.” 

Selections on poverty and wealth, free- 
dom and tyranny, justice and exploita- 
tion are drawn from the Pentateuchal 
writings, from Job, Psalms, Proverbs, Ec- 
clesiastes, Isaiah and Jeremiah, and from 
the apocryphal Wisdom of Solomon and 
Ecclesiasticus (Wisdom of Jesus ben Sir- 
ach.) The Gospels of Matthew and Paul 
are culled for the concluding pages. 

Jesus ben Sirach inquires m nis writ- 
ings, “Wisdom that is hid, and a treasure 
that is not seen, what profit is in them 
both?” A Bible for the Liberal seeks to 
acquaint those among us who are desper- 
ately seeking a new dispensation with the 
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old one which sprang from the Hebraic 
passion for justice. 
Sipney J. JACoBs 





Dinner at the White House, by Louis 
Adamic. Harper and Brothers. 276 pp. 
$2.50. 

As He Saw It, by Elliott Roosevelt. 
Duell, Sloan and Pearce. 270 pp. 

Winston Churchill’s libel suit brought 
against Louis Adamic for the publication 
of his readable little book, Dinner at the 
White House, should provide enviable ad- 
vertising and increased royalties for the 
author. That the former Prime Minister 
could have been so maladroit is hard 
to believe. The book contains nothing 
libelous so far as the casual reader can 
observe. Mr. Adamic tells the story of 
the dinner to which he was asked to pre- 
sent a point-of-view which President 
Roosevelt thought Mr. Churchill should 
understand. Evidently Mr. Churchill was 
not interested in the problem of American 
hyphenates. Our immigrant minorities— 
Italian, German, Polish, and the rest, 
meant nothing to him. Nor did he under- 
stand that the large group of Americans 
who derive from other than British stock 
constitute an obstacle to full Anglo-Amer- 
ican accord. 

It is sufficiently evident from Mr. Ad- 
amic’s suavely written book that Mr. Win- 
ston Churchill cares little for anyone or 
anything other than Britain’s upper class 
and their imperialistic tradition. Mr. Ad- 
amic is one whose origin and ideas are 
equally offensive to Mr. Churchill’s aris- 
tocratic instincts; whereas, to Mr. Adamic 
the British leader constitutes a threat to 
democracy and a sinister influence upon 
our foreign policy. 

Mr. Elliott Roosevelt’s book quite justi- 
fies Mr. Adamic’s suspicions and explic- 
itly demonstrates our war president’s dis- 
trust of English imperialism and of the 
Prime Minister’s way of waging war, al- 
ways with an eye to preserving the Em- 
pire rather than to winning the war with 
the least expenditure of manpower. The 
Prime Minister fought against invasion 
from the west, desiring invasion from the 
east through the Balkans so as to protect 
England’s lifeline in the Mediterranean 
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and to prevent Russia’s gaining a sphere 
of influence too close to English preserves. 
So, too, English action in support of King 
George of Greece and suppression of 
Greek liberals—a disgraceful page in 
English history. 

Elliott Roosevelt, to whom his father 
talked freely and who was attendant as 
an aide upon all but one of the major 
war conferences, quotes literally his fa- 
ther’s distrust of Churchill’s imperial line 
and his resolve to prevent the reestablish- 
ment of colonial exploitation whether 
English, French, or Dutch. He died too 
soon to prevent the after war reversal 
of his policy. The colonial empires are 
being restored and we are aiding in the 
restoration. 

How is it that such a line can be re- 
sumed, which is contrary to the will and 
the welfare of the vast majority of Amer- 
icans and indeed to the wish and welfare 
of the majority of Englishmen? A passage 
which expresses our President’s distrust 
of his own State Department is reveaung: 


“You know,” Father was saying, “any num- 
ber of times the men in the State vepartment 
have tried to conceal messages to me, delay 
them, hold them up somehow, just because 
some of those career diplomats aren’t in accord 
with that they know I think. They should be 
working for Winston. As a matter of fact, a lot 
of the time they are. Stop to think of ’em: any 
number of ’em are convinced that the way for 
America to conduct its foreign policy is to find 
out what the British are doing, and then copy 
that. It isn’t a question of whether they’re 
Democrats or Republicans . . . I was told... 
six years ago, to clean out that State Depart- 
ment. It’s like the British Foreign Office. They 
have a man here, his title is Permanent Under- 
Secretary. He’s permanent Under-Secretary if 
the Government is Tory, or if it’s Labor or if it’s 
Liberal. Makes no difference. There he is: per- 
manent... Say ... I’m supposed to have been 
resting. It’s your fault for getting me thinking 
about those State Department striped-pants 
boys.” 


Mr. Adamic in his comment upon the 
President voices a half-suspicion of his 
sincerity. He suggests in his subject a 
suavity and diplomacy which verged on 
shiftiness. President Roosevelt he feels 
was a great actor—but what was the real 
man? Had he firm fundamental convic- 
tions or was he no more than a wily poli- 
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tician? No one can read the son’s artless 
straightforward account of his father’s 
actions and words and not believe in the 
man’s honesty and his sincere humani- 
tarianism. The masses who trusted him 
were right. Their instinct was correct. 
But he had a terrible task to perform, 
and selfish and unreliable men, many of 
them, with whom to work. He won the 
war and saved the country. It is the great- 
est of modern tragedies that he did not 
live long enough to save the peace. Not 
that we deserve, as a nation, that final 
dispensation of grace. 
Cart GRABO 





History Of The Jew In Canada, by Ben- 
jamin G. Sack. Vol I—From the French 
Regime to the end of the nineteenth cen- 
tury. Canadian Jewish Congress, Mont- 
real. 263 pp. Index. Bibliography. 

It has long been a source of regret 
that no one has ever undertaken the 
task of gathering together all the varied 
information and data concerning the Jews 
in the United States which is readily 
available in countless libraries and 
museums, Jewish organizations and con- 
gregations, and in the myriad of Jewish 
publications which have depicted Ameri- 
can Jewish life for many generations, 
and come forth with a comprehensive, 
objective history of the Jews in the 
United States. 

After one has seen the results of a 
valiant attempt to depict the history of 
Jewish life in the British Dominion to 
the north of us, however, it is easy to 
understand why a like attempt has never 
been made in the United States. For 
what is presented to us as a History of 
the Jews in Canada turns out to be a 
few famous Jews, or Jewish families, in 
Canada. And there is great danger that 
a similar History of the Jews in the 
United States would turn out to be the 
same sort of defensive “there were too 
Jews here before the Revolutionary 
War” or “we were here before the May- 
flower” and all the other similar pathetic 
attempts to prove that we are not Johnny- 
come-latelys just because almost all 
Americans believe we are. 

The question arises, “Do Jews really 
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have a history in the western world?” 
Do we have a story to tell as do the Jews 
of Europe, where the tale of the eman- 
cipation from the ghetto, which carries 
one through the age of enlightenment 
to the period of pogroms and finally to 
Hitler and the extermination, is history 
—a living, breathing, tragic history of 
a people’s fight for justice and freedom, 
and of the dismal end to which they 
came. The answer, of course, must be 
no! For we have no history as a people 
or as an ethnic group that is different 
from that of any other group in that 
vast conglomeration of peoples which 
goes to make up the United States of 
America or the Dominion of Canada. 

Does it really matter that there were 
Jews in Wolf’s armies, or that one Israel 
Abrahams wrote from Halifax in 1752 
to the London Board of Trade offering 
to undertake the production of potash 
according to the Flemish method? Is 
it important that one of Columbus’ com- 
panions was a Jewish doctor, or that 
Haym Solomon loaned money to Wash- 
ington, which was never repaid? Cer- 
tainly these isolated incidents cannot be 
called Jewish history. That there were 
great Canadians as well as great Ameri- 
cans who were Jews is important, and 
we should know of them, if only to 
strengthen our conviction that we do 
“belong” and to boost our sagging morale. 
But tales of Jewish heroes or the recital 
of the financial feats of great Jewish 
banking families do not give us a “His- 
tory of the Jews in Canada” any more 
than it would give us a history of the 
Jews in the United States. 

Nevertheless, Mr. Sack, for many years 
an editor of the Jewish Daily Eagle, 
Canada’s leading Yiddish newspaper, has 
given us an interesting book—a book 
well worth reading if only because he 
gives us so much proof of Jewish par- 
ticipation in the early development of 
Canada. Jews were fur traders and ex- 
plorers. A Jew, David Franks, penetra- 
ted far west and founded what is now 
the city of Green Bay, Wisconsin. The 
first ship-builder in Canada was a Jew, 
one Henry Joseph. A Jew, Ezekiel Hart 
was elected to the Legislative Assem- 
bly of Quebec in 1807 but was denied 
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his seat by a prejudiced French-Cana- 
dian majority. Jews were bankers, sol- 
diers, farmers, and there was even one 
showman. And Mr. Sack tells the stories 
of all these people well. He has delved 
deeply into Canadian history, searching 
out those people of outstanding attain- 
ments who were known Jews, or whose 
biblical names provide a suspicion, at 
least, that they were of Jewish origin. 
He has given us, too, an exceptionally 
good picture of the background and 
events which led to the establishment 
of many of the larger congregations in 
the country, and of the organizations 
which have survived to this day. 

All in all Mr. Sack has done his work 
well. Certainly he must have spent many 
years in his quest for information, and 
his treatment of the wealth of material 
his research has uncovered has been 
scholarly and scientific. We look for- 
ward with anticipation to the second 
volume of this “History of the Jews in 
Canada,” which is to give us the story 
of Jewish life in Canada during the first 
half of the present century. If it meets 
the standards set by this first volume 
it, too, will be “must” reading for those 
Americans interested in the Dominion 
or in the Jewish community there. 

SAMUEL LAWRENCE 


Life Line to a Promised Land, by Ira A. 
Hirschmann. The Vanguard Press. 214 pp. 
$2.75. 

Ira A. Hirschmann belongs to a small, 
unsung group of American heroes who, 
drawn from the home front, went forth 
to help undo some of the bestial work of 
the Nazis and save fellow human beings. 

As an employee of the War Refugee 
Board created in 1943 by President Roose- 
velt, Hirschmann, a department store ex- 
ecutive, asked to go to Turkey to help al- 
leviate the lot of the refugees who sought 
entree from there to Palestine; a long 
and a bloody history preceded his mis- 
sion to Europe. There was the “Struma” 
—there will, in fact, always remain the 
“Struma” as a perennial insult to the un- 
gallant and selfish power politics of per- 
fidious Albion—an unseaworthy ship 
which, loaded with 718 men, women, and 
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children, forbidden entry into a Palestine 
port, broke apart and sank. There were 
other ships which met the same fate at 
about the same time. 

Hirschmann went to neutral Istanbul 
to help establish contacts with people who, 
on the verge of extermination by the 
Nazis, could somehow be enabled to reach 
neutral Turkey and make their way be- 
yond, to safety, to Palestine. He was, in 
part, successful. On occasion his efforts 
ended in disastrous failures as, for in- 
stance, when having almost completed ar- 
rangements to save some sixty thousand 
Jews, inmates of Rumanian concentra- 
tion camps through a “deal” with the Ru- 
manian ambassador in Turkey—he met 
with a decisive “no” from the German 
government because of the Nazis’ resent- 
ment of Turkey’s refusal to continue sale 
of chrome—a vitally needed product for 
the German war machine. 

It is basically Jews that Hirschmann 
tried to save; theirs were the worst calam- 
ity and it is they who were especially, 
pointedly, singled out by the German 
murderers. 

That what the author depicts is already 
largely known from other sources, does 
not in the least detract from the worth- 
whileness of his narrative. It is unpre- 
tentious, direct, and it is illuminating in 
a number of “sidelights” on important 
personalities of World War II. Life Line 
to a Promised Land is an important foot- 
note on the savagery of the latest World 
War. 


BENJAMIN WEINTROUB 





East River, by Sholem Asch. G. P. Put- 
nam’s Sons, New York. 438 pp. $3.00. 

This book is a great disappointment. 
Except for a few passages dealing with 
religious ecstasy and emotion, where Asch 
shows himself a master at portraying 
those rare moments when man comes 
face to face with the spirit of God, the 
book might better have been permitted to 
reside in its author’s desk drawer. 

We have here an ambitious chronicle 
relating the intertwined development of 
the Jewish Davidowsky and the Irish 
Catholic McCarthy families (and the ef- 
fect of alternate religious faith and lack 
of faith upon them) on New York City’s 
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East 48th Street, a typical “melting-pot” 
block on which are many other immigrant 
nationalities flung together in a melange 
of poverty, frustration, and sorrow. Weld- 
ed together by ignorance, novelty, and 
Tammany Hall patronage, these Jews and 
Christians at first seem to form a homo- 
geneous entity marred by only one dis- 
turbing factor—the beatings administered 
by anti-semitic Pat McCarthy to his young 
daughter Mary, because she has been at- 
tracted by the contrasting gentility of the 
Davidowsky clan to the extent that she 
believes it was Jesus Himself who had 
sent her forth to discover the true nature 
of the Jews. As she makes this discovery, 
we are shown that the unity of the block 
is fictitious. When immigrant Harry 
Greenstock consorts with a Christian 
woman of good character after his wife’s 
death, the older Jewish residents of the 
block force a separation by social pres- 
sure. The first-born American generation 
is not so easily bullied by orthodox re- 
ligious scruples, however, and Mary mar- 
ries young Irving Davidowsky, who is 
anxious to make money and allows no re- 
ligious ethics to keep him from becoming 
a sweat-shop exploiter in the garment in- 
dustry. At the same time, Nathan, Irv- 
ing’s older intellectual brother who had 
been stricken with an infantile paralysis 
attack which put an end to his college 
career, manages to regain the partial use 
of his limbe. This unexpected blessing he 
ascribes to a Divine manifestation of 
grace, and abandoning his rationalistic 
atheism accepts the true reality of the 
Godhead. While his brother becomes more 
ruthless in his money madness, Nathan 
aligns himself with the garment industry 
unionization drive. But the union leaders 
soon brand him a labor spy and expel 
him from their ranks because he persists 
in merging the message of God with that 
of Marx, with the result that he grows 
embittered and suicidal. Because of Irv- 
ing’s and Mary’s disregard of Judaism and 
Catholicism, their child has been neither 
circumcised nor baptized. When Mary’s 
younger brother calls her “Sheeny” and 
“Judas,” she falls under a Catholic priest’s 
influence and baptizes the child. As a re- 
sult, Irving leaves her, and she returns to 
48th Street, not to the family which has 
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disowned her, but to the Davidowsky 
family which has disowned Irving be- 
cause of his marriage to the shikse. Moshe 
Davidowsky, father of Irving and Nathan, 
is so intensely a man of genuine religious 
faith that he welcomes Mary and her 
child, even though his wife leaves him in 
disgust to go live with Irving. Meanwhile, 
Rachel Greenstock, Harry’s daughter, 
whom Irving had originally jilted for 
Mary, learns that she does not love Irv- 
ing any more, for he has become a “busi- 
nessman” with no conception of art and 
the finer things of life. Finally, to unravel 
this extraordinary piling-up of minor 
tragedies, Moshe suffers a heart attack. 
This brings his wife and Irving back to 
the old 38th Street homestead, where the 
shock of his impending death reunites 
his wife to his idea of religious tolerance, 
unites Irving with Mary, and reconciles 
Nathan to his lonely idealistic future. Irv- 
ing decides to cooperate with the union 
and set an enlightened example to the in- 
dustry; Nathan moves to the East Side so 
as to be close to his beloved masses; 
Rachel decides to marry the sensitive 
student she has really loved all along; 
and Moshe finally expires not long after 
in a whirlwind of mystical union with the 
Godhead. 

I have alloted this much space to the 
plot and some of its ideas because in no 
other believable way could I have shown 
those who will not read East River that 
the novel is basically a banal and tedious 
conglomeration of the worst Second Ave- 
nue theatrical melodramas, with a touch 
of Abie’s Irish Rose and A Tree Grows in 
Brooklyn thrown in. In an effort to clothe 
with additional interest the theme which 
concerned Asch most—the fruitfulness to 
be derived from a tolerant and under- 
standing blending of Judaism and Christi- 
anity—he has quite buried it beneath the 
triteness of his plot. Unable or unwilling 
to treat the subsidiary themes of labor, 
politics, love, and art with the considera- 
tion they require, and substituting for 
such understanding a superficial panor- 
amic approach which is of necessity in- 
conclusive and adequate, Asch has re- 
sorted to a shameless sentimentalizing un- 
worthy of his insight and craft. Although 
his deep sympathy for some of the char- 
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acters emerges complete, the work is al- 
most throughout fabricated and shallow. 
This can’t be due entirely to the transla- 
tor, who has labored to give us a prose 
language and rhythm of unparalleled 
mediocrity, for some of the pages, such as 
those dealing with Hasidic ecstasy, are 
profoundly moving and ennoble their sub- 
ject. No, the responsibility is Mr. Asch’s, 
who has taken advantage of himself. Un- 
doubtedly the book may serve a useful 
social function, since many of its Chris- 
tian readers will be seeing for the first 
time scenes of Jewish religious feeling 
and ritual composed with true proportion 
and comprehension. But even those dis- 
suaded thereby from setting out on a 
pogram will be unfavorably impressed 
with the vivid representations of syna- 
gogue venality, in a book where the Cath- 
olic Church is shown as pure and un- 
sullied. 
Brom WEBER 





Color Blind, by Margaret Halsey. Simon 
& Schuster, New York. 164 pp. $2.50. 

It is always a pleasure to read a book 
that defends your own beliefs; it is a dou- 
ble pleasure when the author has as deft 
and incisive command of the language as 
Margaret Halsey. Miss Halsey not only 
writes clearly; she thinks clearly and she 
does not evade future implications of the 
policies she presently advocates. In ans- 
wering a liberal Southern lieutenant who 
comprehends the race problem but never- 
theless raises the question of Negro-White 
social equality, she says bluntly: 

You ask me how you can reconcile these con- 
flicting desires. The answer is, Lieutenant—you 
can’t. 

It seems to me that you’ve got to select either 
democracy or undemocracy, and then you're 
stuck with it. If you plump for white supremacy, 
on account of what are to you very vivid sen- 
sations anent your daughter’s future suitors, 
then your delicate conscience is going to make 
your inner life a Hell on earth. But I cannot in 
honesty deny that everything you do to get edu- 
cational and economic equality for the Negro 
brings him one step nearer to dancing with your 
daughter. Not in your lifetime, perhaps—at least, 
in the South—and possibly not in hers. But 
ultimately. 

Intermarriage is the bogeyman of race 
relations. Authors and ardent pro-Negroes 
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have often been blamed for introducing 
this “irrelevant” question. But Miss Hal- 
sey’s quoted passage is near to the end 
of the book and it is a safe bet that the 
persons who are likely to read and be 
impressed with her book will take inter- 
marriage in stride, because of her lucid 
presentation. 

For the attainment of improved race 
relations, Miss Halsey offers no overall 
solution. Indeed she does not anticipate 
the arrival of a day when some form of 
prejudice does not exist. She feels, how- 
ever, that discrimination can be dimin- 
ished almost to the vanishing point and 
she intends to work toward that goal. 

Too often liberals bewail the race prob- 
lem, viewing the short steps we have 
made as mere piecemeal reforms and thor- 
oughly inadequate. The day prejudices 
vanishes will be the day of the classless, 
socialist, or what-have-you society, not 
before. Miss Halsey is sound and sure in 
her conviction that we can ameliorate 
race hate here, if not now, under our gen- 
eral framework of democratic capitalism. 
She deprives the procrastinator of his ex- 
cuse; her plea for action, while offering 
little more than the customary program 
(join, write, discuss, learn), is still con- 
vincing. 

With her usual satirical wit the author 
puts a few more holes in the now hope- 
less riddled doctrines of race supremacy; 
she excuses the South, not by merely 
blasting the Northern Negro ghettos but 
by analyzing social causation. 

Miss Halsey uses neither mystical, psy- 
chological, nor sociological terms in her 
analyses, althouh she has ample opportun- 
ity and quite obviously the ability. Her 
diagnosis of the reasons for race hate are 
perhaps a bit over-simplified, but she 
does not distort the basic facts and her 
presentation gains by the simplification. 
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In short, this reviewer found Color 
Blind an excellent, absorbing piece of 
work about a subject on which many 
have written too raucously or too defini- 
tively. Miss Halsey is cool and calm; yet 
her book is a stimulus to immediate 
action. 

And Miss Halsey’s wit and turn-of- 
phrase are still as masterful as in With 
Malice Toward Some. Her style crackles, 
her arguments are cogent, the book is 
really fine. 

EpwarpD WAHL 
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